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ADVERTISEMENT. 


ago by a noble Lord, and given at that time 
to Mrs. Porter to diſpoſe of for her Benefit. 
Several Reaſons, unneceſſary to mention, prevented 
the Repreſentation of them : But it would be Ingra- 
titude to the Memory of the illuſtrious Author nat to 
acquaint the World, that they were a very juvenile 
Production; and this Notice is given, leſs with an 
Intention of avowing Blemiſhes, than of calling for 
Approbation on ſuch early Talents, and on Virtues 
fo mature in an Age, in which Wit ts too apt to want 
Judgment, and is ſo ſeldom attentive to the Beauties of 
Morality. The Plan of the Comedy was to contraſt 
the celebrated Provoked Huſband, and to windicate 
the ſofter Sex from the Aſpey/ion of being the weaker 
in their peculiar Province, domeſtic Life ; a good- 
natured and a diſintereſted Deſign. His Lordſhip's 
Abilities have been too much e fince, to 
want the Flattery of our comparing his Performance 
with one of the beſt Comedres in the Engliſh Language: 
The enſuing Piece is evidently inferior to the Pro- 
voked Huſband, in every Thing but what ought ta 
be the Foundation of all Comedy, the moral Leſſons it 
inculcates : No wonder his Lordhip's Writings ex- 
celled, in what he himfelf excelled ſo eminently ! 
were the Emanations of one of the beſt Hearts that 
ever warm'd a human Breaſt. He was upright, 
calm, ſteady; his Virtues were of the gentleſt Com- 


plexion, yet of the firmeſt Texture : Vice could not 
. OE bend 


4 T HE following Scenes were Written Years 


* ADVERTISEMENT... 


bend him, nor Party warp him; even his own Talents 
could not miſlead him. Though a Maſter of Eloquence, 
he preferr'd Juſtice and the Love of his Country, to 
all the Applauſe which the Violence of the Times in 
which be lived, was ſo prodigal of beſtowing on Orators 
who diſtinguiſh themſelbes in any Faction; but the 
Tinſel of Pepularity, and the Intrinſic of Corruption 
were equally bis Contempt. He ſpoke, nor wrote, nor 
acted for Fame. As Goodneſs was the Object and 
End of all his Actions, can that Life be obſcure ? 
Can thoſe Writings which breathe his Soul, not be 


Valuable, when we are aſſured by the greateſt Autho- 


rity, and that too of one who knew bim well, that it 
rs a Teſt of Virtue to diſdain whatever He diſdain d. 
Let it not be thought Preſumption in an old and 


.once favour'd Servant of the Public, if ſhe avows 


berſelf more proud than intereſted in publiſhing the 
Beneficence of fo illuſlrious and honoured a Patron; 
and if ſhe flatters herſelf, when her Powers of con- 
tributing to the Amuſement of the Public are no 
more, that ſhe at leaſt makes it no unacceptable 


_ Offering. 


She begs Leave to embrace this Opportunity of 
acknowledging and returning her moſt humble Thanks 


for the great and uncommon Generofity ſhe has expe- 


rienced on this Occaſion, and for the Patronage of ſo 


many noble Perſons; and ſie deſires to repeat her 


Gratitude for ſuch a Series of Favours from the kind 
Indulgence of the Public, who have Fad the Goodneſs 
to accept ber Inclination and Endeavours to pleaſe, as 
ral Merit. | | 5 
3 3 Senſe of tbeir Benevolence can never 
expire but with her Life. 


To be ſpoken by Sir Ca Aa RLESPH ENIX. 


Come the Champion 75 the Fair-One's Cauſe, 

Secure of Juſtice, doubtful of Applauſe. | 

Long fince has Fate it's faireſt Leaf turm d ver, 

And Golden Ages bleſs'd our World no mare; 

From the black Scene long fince Aſtræa flew, 

And to her native Seat of Bliſs withdrew :_ 

To it's lov'd Ruin ſbe gave up Mankind, 

Fond of it's Errors, to her Counſels blind. 

Strange Contradiction!] Int'reft ta en for Love, 

Nor Hymen, Heav'n, nor They their Vows approve ; 

Diftruſt and Diſcord vex their jarring State, 

And endleſs Cares th' unequal Union wait; 

With Greatneſs. all, or Wealth beſlow'd, upbraid 

The wretched Victims to their Falſhpods made. 
With Pain our Bard beheld th' unpleafing Scene, 

Yet not in Gall, but Tears, he dipp d bis Pen. 

His Sex's Errors, generous, he deſery'd, 

And choſe to combat for the weaker Side; 

When to the Throne he gaz'd, and joyful view 

Aſtræa's, in Auguſtus' Reign renew'd;, 

Whilſt in his ſteady Hand are poiz'd the Scales, 

And Juſtice, over Vice and Intereſt, prevails ;. 

The Poet would his PRINCE's Paths purſue, 

Tho" diſtant far, and with an humbler View; 

To private Life He Juſtice would reflore, 

And bid the wedded Fair-One /igh no more. 

The Play you may, the Theme you cannot, blame, 

Let that, if not Applauſe, Attention claim. 
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MISTAKES: 


OR TEE. 


Happy Reſe entment. 


AG F.4 
SCENE Sir Jeffery Saveall's Houſe: 


nter ſeverally Miſs SAvEALL and Mrs. WIS ETV. 


M1ss. 


$822 Dear Mrs. Wiſely, where's my Lady? 
= Wiſely. Dreſſing for the Ball, Ma- 
h 0375 dam, in all the Colours of the Rain- 
3 8 8 bow. Truly, I think dancing in public 
T&D ther too much for a Woman of my 
Lady's 3 but that I durſt not tell her; 
but as far as I could with good Manners I did go: 
I care not a Fig for her Anger, not I: She may 


turn me out of her Room again, and ſhe will ; 
B but 


a 


2 Te MISTAKES; or, 


but I'll fay my Say, and then I am eaſy. That 
Frenchwoman will be the Ruin of my Lady: She 
flatters her up like Fifteen ; and you muſt think, 

Madam, I that have lived lo long with her, can't 
but be vext to ſee her expoſe herſelf ſo. | 
Miſs. How, with her airy Temper, and natural 


Inclination to Profuſeneſs, : ſhe could think of 


marrying my Uncle, who can't part with a Neun 
without a Sigh, is to me a Riddle. 

Wiſely. Why, Madam, my Lady's firſt Hut- 
bad, my Lord Laviſh (as you may have heard), 
was a wonderful good Huſband to her, and could 
never refuſe her any thing; and my Lady, having 
always been uſed to Plenty, when the loſt him 


(poor Man), thought to go on in the ſame way, 


and that ſhe could never ſee the Bottom of her 
Jointure, which, by gaming high, and living pro- 


fuſcly, ſhe run ſo far in Debt in Four Years, that 


if it had not been for Sir 7efery Saveall's marry- 


Ing her, and paying her Debts, I can't conceive 
what muſt have become of her. 


Miſs. The paying her Debts at that time might- 


indeed be a Convenience; but by this time I fanſy 
ſhe begins to repent her Bargain; at leaſt I ſhould, 
I'm ſure, in her place; for, by what I have heard, 
in Conſideration of the Sum of Money he laid 
down for her at firft, my Uncle gives her no 
Jointure, and I'm pretty ſure he gives her no 


Maney. 


With. If it were not for keeping an Aſeembly, 


I wonder what my poor Lady could do. 

Mi. And fo all the has got by her Marriage is, 
Money that ſhe could not keep, and a Huſband 
that ſhe can't part With. 


Wiſely. 
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The HAPPY RESENTU ENT. 3 
Wiſely. Now you talk of a Huſband, Im ſure, 


Madam, I wiſh you had a good one. 


Miſs. Tm ſure my Uncle wiſhes me one heartily, 
good or bad, to take me out of his way: I heard 
r'other Day, by Chance, he has ſet me up to 
Auction in the City: Whoever bids moſt may 
have me; but how high my good Qualities may 
be prized, I know not; for not a ſingle SIX-PENCC 


goes along with me. 


Wiſely. How, Madam Does he give IN no 


Fortune? 


Miſs. O yes; I am a great Fortune; he has 
no- body but me to leave what he has to: But 
yet, Mrs. Wiſely, not a Penny ſhall I be worth 
while he breathes ; for, as for giving, I can't wy 
he has done that ſince I have known him. 

Wiſely. You amaze me, Madam'!- 

MV. Not more than he does me, I'm fare. 


Tho' he intends me all his Money in his Will, he 


can't find in his Heart to part with any before 
that is open d. So here am I, with all my Aunt's 
Want of M Money, and Spirit of ſpending it, to be 
married, may be, to ſuch another as himſelf, thar 
will uſe me, and my Money when it comes to 
him, the ſame way we have been trained up here, 


and keep i it, like a Gallant, as much from me as 


he can; and ſo there is the ſame Scene, we act 
here every Day, continued down to another Ge- 
neration ; and a bleſſed Life it is, I muſt fay for it. 
V 5/ely. A very improper one, truly, for one of 
your Age and Fortune. 

M. O, while my Lady is laying Money out, 
and my Uncle laying it up, all Morning, if it 
were not for Play-books and Romances, what 


B 2 would 


+ Ve MISTAKES; or, 
would become of me? And yet too they only 


help to put me more in the Vapours. After 


having enjoy'd over my Tea-table, for Three 
whole Hours, the dear viſionary Joys of magnifi- 
cent Courts and ſumptuous Entertainments, what 


a charming Change ! to be called down to Dinner 


into my Uncle's Bed-chamber ; for that's the only 
Room they keep a veſtal F ire in ; the reſt are 
only during Pleaſure : There we Three fit ſociably 


down to our ſlender Repaſt (for no-body takes 


more Care of the Shapes of their Family than Sir 
Feffery) : Here fits my Lady, pouting, upon one 
Chair; my Uncle, with his Head full of Projects 
for Money, upon another; and my melancholy 
Self, commonly juſt over-againſt my Rival the 
Iron Cheſt. You may imagine our Converſation 
is admirable. | 

Wiſely. Your Ladyſhip is very good-humour'd, 
to take it ſo pleaſantly: I'm ſure you deſerve a 
more comfortable Life than Sir Fefery deſigns 

ou. 

Mi. I muſt do my Lady the Juſtice to ſay, 
ſhe would provide better for me. While Sir Fef- 
fery looks out for a Huſband for me at the City 
End of the Town, ſhe would chuſe me one 


among the People of Faſhion, which, as Matters 


go with me, I believe is no eaſy Taſk to find. 
W#ifely, No, truly, Madam, by the manner the 

Men of Diſtinction treat their Wives in, one would 
not think many of them married for Love. 


Mziſs. And yet I know one Couple that married 


purely for Love; and yet no-body envies their 
_ Happineſs, 
N 3 | 
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that while they take all Liberties them 


The HAPPY RESENTMENT. 3 


Miſeh. May I be ſo bold as to aſk who you 
mean, Madam ? 

Miſs. My Lord Thoughtleſs and my Lady. 

Wiſely. O dear me, yes. I have heard my Lady 
tell a thouſand merry Stories of them. 

Miſs. And ſhe has pick'd me out juſt ſuch an» 
other Lord, young Mr. Vavering. 

Wiſely. Truly, Madam, he is a pretty Perſon 
of a Man. 

Miſs. Ay, but the arranteſt Rattle! which 1 
like well enough in a Lover, but I can't fanſy i it 
does well in a Huſband, I know a 3 many 


elves, = 


their Wives ſcarce any at all. 
Wijely. Their converſing continually with Peo- 


ple = are careleſs of their Characters, makes 


them ſo jealous and ſuſpicious of their Na 2s 
Madam —— 

Miſs. As I ſaid, he is juſt ſuch another as Lord 
Thoughtleſs, without his Senſe and Wit: Tho in 
this I ſhould have the Advantage of my Lady, if 
I were married to him ; for I ſhould not love him 
enough to put it in his Power to vex me. 

Wiſely. By what I have heard, Madam, my Lady 
is -not much vext about the Matter ; for I have 
heard my Lady ſay, that Sir Charles Phenix is in 
Love with her, and that ſhe is not ungrateful to 


him. 


Miſs. O dear, Mrs. Wiſely, all your Lady ſays 
muſt not go for Goſpel : Sir Charles Phenix ! 
Why now there is a Man I could like extremely. 

Wiſely. I fanſy, Madam, if my Lady knew 


your Mind, ſhe might manage Matters for you. 


Miſs, O no; he is diſpos d of already in his 
: Mind; 


6 The MISTAKES; or, 

Mind: I ſee very plainly he likes my Lord 
Thoughtleſs's Siſter, Lady Mary; and I don't believe 
ſhe diſlikes him: ' Beſides, ſhe's my Friend, and I 
would not do a diſhonourable thing by her. Von- 
der's my Uncle — Bleſs me! — who is that ſtrange 
Man with him; do you know, Mrs. Wiſely? 
 Wiſeh. 1 believe his Broker, Madam. | 

M. In the Name of Goodneſs let's get out of 
their Way : He has got more Money to lock up, I 
fanſy ; for he looks in charming Humour. I ſup- 
poſe I may go to my Lady's Toilet. 

Wiſely. To be ſure, Madam. I'll wait upon 
you to her again, and ſee if ſhe's come into better 
Temper. [leExeunt amba. 


Enter Sir JEFFERY SAVEALL and Mota naar, 


Sir Jeff. And thou haſt ſold out for me? 
Mon. Your Honour may be ſure I would loſe 
no Time. 

Sir Jeff. ry Penny of my Stock? 
Mon. Ay, Sir, as ſure as that thoſe that bought 
it will ſhortly repent their Bargain, 

Sir Jeff. Why, what's the Matter, Man ? | 

Mon. O Sir, rare News; nothing but War, 
and Rumours of War. Now the Breath that 
ſwell'd their Bubble is gone, it will fink again to 
as narrow a Compaſs as we could with it. 

Sir Jef. Let the World go together by te 

_ ſo much the better for Feffery : Buy up 
then, honeſt Moneytrap. Did we live in 
hens Times, Fame, I would leave Money in 
my Will to build a Temple to thee ; Thou haſt 
given me a dainty Breakfaſt, 

Mon, 
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Mon. Ay, Sir; it's an ill Wind blows no-body 
Good : Let them ſay what they will, Lying is 
uſeful ; tis for the Good of the Nation. 
Sir Jeff. Truce with thy Mirth — Buy firſt, 
and joke afterwards — Who knows but great Men 
may ſmile, and all our Project be ſpoilt, , 
Mon. O never fear, Sir Jeffery : I have my 
Agents upon the Change. 
Sir Jeff. Pr'ythee then who didft ſell to? 
Mon. O, our old Cuſtomers of the Str. Fames's 
End of the Town: Beau Cringeuell was the chief; 
the reſt, People, that, like him, by fancying them- 
ſelves well with the leading Men, pretend to be in 
all their Secrets — It was a fair Bargain — Both 
Sides had what they liked; they my Praiſe, and I 
their Money. | 1 
Sir Jef. Moneytrap, I ſee thou'lt grow rich in 
time: When thou art, do like me, be grateful; 
remember thy Money has kept thee; and, when 
thou canſt afford it, keep thy Money. 
Mon. Except a little to my Broker now-and- 
then, when he has help'd me to more. | 
Sir Fe. Why thou art an arch Fellow—a very 
Exchange Wit — My Broker! Why thou art my 
Right Hand, Man — Give thee Money ?. Ay, 
what thou wilt; but not a Farthing To-day, Mo. 
neytrap. To thy Poſt, old Boy; make haſte, 
and bring me more ſuch News as this, and thou 
ſhalt deſerve Millions — but not a Teſter To- day, 
Man. Honeſt Moneytrap, fare thee well. 
Mon. But, Sir Fefery 


Sir Jeff. I'll make no Ceremony with thee : 
Get thee gone, honeſt Moneytrap. 2 
Exit Moneytrap. 

Rogue! 


* 


i 
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Rogue! — give him Money! — why fo I muſt — 
but III not do it a Moment before its Time.— O! 
well thought of — Moneytrap; priythee come 
back a Moment. 

| Re-enter Moneytrap. 

Haſt thou nothing to tell me about the Matter we 
talk'd of laſt together ? 

Mon. Why truly, Sir Jeffery, I have ſuch a 
treacherous Memory — I would your Honour 
would let me have ſomething only by way of 
Memorandum — that's all. 

Sir Jef. (Afide) A Cur, he knows where to 

ve me. | 

Mon. (Aide) Our Profit brings us double Plea- 
ſure, when it helps us to fleece ſuch niggardly 
old Fellows. Now have I got him ſome Two 
thouſands of Pounds this Morning, and yet he 

udges me a decent Fee for it. 

Sir Jeff. (after having look'd at his Money ſome 
time) There's for thee, Gives him Money. 

Mon. I aſk Pardon, Sir Jeffery; I do remem- 
ber ſomething of it now: You mean about diſ- 
poling of your Niece. 

Sir Feff. Ay, without a Fortune. 

Mon. I told you, you know, of the rich old 
Merchant that wanted a Wife. 

Sir Jeff. My old Acquaintance ! You did ſo. 

Mon. Poor Gentleman; he has more Wants 
than one now — He is broke. . 

Sir Feff. Broke | then he is my Acquaintance 
no longer. Well, pr'ythee, Moneytrap, look out 
for ſome other. — As I told you before, tis no 
matter whether he is well or ill favour'd, or hu- 
mour'd, young or old, let him but be rich, and 

7 marry 


97 
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marry without a Fortune, and Sophy ſhall be for 
his Money. — My Wife has one in her Eye; a 
young Spark, not quite of Age; one Mr. Vaver- 
ing, I think they call him — But 'tis good to have 
more Irons than one in the Fire. 

Mon. I ſhan't forget: Sir Feffery, Gocd Mor- 
row to you. | | | 
Sir Feff. Thou haſt given it me already, Boy. 
Fare thee well once more. [Exit Moneytrap. 
Ah! would ſhe were married, I would not care 
how — An extravagant Huſſy! what Sums of 
Money does ſhe extort from me, for all her fine 
Trumpery ! Becauſe my fine Lady keeps all the 
fine Company, young Madam *muſt go as well 
dreſt as the beſt of them. Every body does ſome 
fooliſh thing in their Life, I have often been told : 
Moſt commonly, I believe, it is to, marry ; at leaſt, 
I am ſure it was ſo with me. *Tis very true, as 
the Doctor ſaid laſt Sunday; we might all be 
happy, if we would. I had — all I could ever 
love — I had Money; and what a plague had I to 
do with a Wife ? | 


Enter Miſs S AVE ALL. 


Why how now ! Whither ſo faſt, Niece ? 

Miſs. To more Places than I have Time to tell 
you of, dear Uncle; ſo pray don't ſtop me. 

Sir Jeff. To Shops, 1 ſuppoſe, to lay out more 
of your dear Uncle's Money, Ah! would you 
were well out of my Houſe. 

Mis. Amen, with all my Heart. ] 

Sir Jef. Where are your Accounts, good Miſ- 
treſs? This 1s the Day, you know, I expe& you 
to clear them with me. . 

| C Miſs. 
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Miſs. O, the Sums you give are not ſo large, 
but I can recollect them. I think, out of your 
great Profuſeneſs, you gave me Ten Guineas the 
Beginning of the Week. 88 

Sir Feff. And what's beome of them? 

a .* All loſt at two unlucky Nights at Qua- 
6 

Sir Feff. O the monſtrous Game that can 
ſwallow Ten Guineas at Two Meals! Ten Gui- 
neas ! Why, Child, didſt thou conſider how much 
Ten Guineas were? A terrible Sum! Fye, Niece! 
Have not I told you, I would always have you 
play for Honour? 

Miſs. Ay, but then if one ſhould happen to 
loſe it, Uncle ? (Aide) O' my Conſcience os 
had rather I ſhould, than his Money. 

Sir Feff. Look you, Niece, this is no jeſting 
Matter : Can I no way make you ſerious ? 

Miſs. O yes; give me ſome more Money, and 
you ſhall make me what you will, Uncle. 

Sir Feff. Tm ſure you'll make me mad, before 
you've done. 


Miſs, Well then, Sir, PI trouble you no more 


To-day ; but go write down your Name in two 
vr three Shop-books. 


Sir Je. Will you always be wanting? 
Mifs. If you will never be giving, that I muſt 
of courſe, you know. 

Sir Jeff. I tell you, Huſſy —— (Na/e without 
cf Tradesfolks) Ho! —— s all that Noiſe ? — 
Who's there ? What's all that bawling below ? 


Enter Servant. 
Serv. Some People that aſk for my Lady, "I | 


Sir 


+ 
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Sir Jeff. What People, Sirrah ? 
Serv. Why there's a Woman, Sir, with old 
China; another with fine Lace; and a French- 
Man with Tippets and Muffs; and a 
Sir Jeff. Rogues! Murderers ! Cannibals! They 
come to take away my Money: But Tl pay them 
for their frippery Ware. . 
Exit Sir Jeffery, with Servant. 
Miß. May they cheat all their Cuſtomers, as 
much as their Hearts can wiſh, in Reward for the 
good Turn they have ſerv d me! [Exit running. 


Scene changes to Lady Laviſh's Dreſſing-Room. 
Lady Lavisn diſcovered, fitting at ber Toilet; 


Mrs. WisELY and MADAMOISELLE Wa!ting. 


Lady Lav. Did not you tell me the Man with 
the pretty French Things was to be here this 
Morning ? 
Mad. Yes, Matam ; he vas order'd about a dis 
time. | 
. Wiſely. Your Ladyſhip has a whole Drawer 
full already, and none the worſe for wearing. 
Lady L. Don't ſtun me— Go, Madamoiſelle, 
and ſee if the Man is come. [Exit Mad. 
Wiſely. Bleſs me! what Sums you Ladies of 
Quality throw away upon theſe Bawbles ! 3 
Lady L. Good Wiſely, thou doſt grow fo im- 
pertinent, I am not able to bear thee. 
Wiſely. Sure, Madam, I may take the Liberty 
to ſpeak to you, that have liv'd with you before 
you was firſt married, above Fort 


C 2 Lady 


12 The MISTAKES; or, 
Lady L. Peace, Monſter ! 


Wijely. Above Forty Years. 
Lady L. Well, Madamoiſelle ? 


Re-enter Madamoiſelle. 


Mad. 0 Mum. IT aſk a Pardon ; baut de Di- 
vele take your Englis Bredin. Sir Teffre have 


knock a down poor Monſieur Fripon, and turn a 
out of Doors. 


' Lady L. O the Cruelty ! 

Mad. I hope a dat he vill be more poll to your 
Ladyſhip ; baut he is coming up a Stairs in ſuſh a 
Fury, that he make Madamoiſelle tremble. 


Enter Sir JEFFERY SAVEALL, 


"dy L. You have been doing fine Work be- 


low, I find, Sir Feffery. 


Sir Jeff. Aye; and you would have been do- 
ing finer above, if I had not prevented you, my 
Lay: 

| Lady L. It's mighty ht I mayn't have who I 

pleaſe come to me in a Morning. 


Sir Jeff. It would be harder, I think, to lay 
out my Money, whether I pleaſe or no. 


Lady L. My own, I uppote, I may diſpoſe of 


as I will. 
Sir Jeff. Your own — Very good — As if the 
Money you got coſt me nothing. 


Lady L. And can you have the Confidence to 
ſay it docs? 


Str Feff. Yes, Madam ; :and prove it too.— 
What tho' the Expences of your Afemblce coſt 
me nothing, docs not it ſpoil my Furniture? 
A Lac 
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Lady L. No; for that has been paſt ſpoiling 
ever ſince Queen Elizabeth's Days. 

Sir Jeff. Do not your late Hours make me run 
the Riſk of loſing your Jointure, before the Leaſe 
Nature would give me is out? And does not your 
breaking my Reſt every Night in the Week put 
me in Danger of not enjoying my Money as long 
as I ſhould ? 

Mad. (Aſide) O de charmant Dialogues of de 
Englis Huſban and Vite! 

Lad L. Enjoying your Money! Why you 
won't enjoy it — How often have I advis'd you to 
that ? How often have I told you how a Man of 
your Subſtance ought to live? Why don't you 
new-furniſh your Houſe ? and not go ſneaking to 
Hackney with that filthy old Chariot, drawn by 
two Skeletons, like Time and Death in Dr. Fauſtus ? 
Why don't you give me Money to play deep, dreſs 
fine on a Birth-day, and keep the beſt Houſe in 
Town ? All this you might afford, and ſhould : 
This would give you a Figure in the World ; this 
would indeed be enjoying your Money. 

Mad. O de prettee Scheme ! 

Sir Fe. O Plutus! what Notions of livin 
ſome People have] Such Notions as theſe I ſup- 
poſe you turn my poor Niece's Brain with, that 
you may reach mine by ſecond-hand. There is 
ſhe gone to devour me more Money this Mornin 

Lady L. Why will you be always troubling 
yourſelf about that ? Marry her, and you rid 
yourſelf of the Trouble. 

Sir Feff. Ay; but the World is fo mercenary 
grown, Men will do nothing but for Money. 

Ane (Afide) A Proper Perſon to ſay that, 
| truly Lay 
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Lady L. Then part with a good Sum at once, 
and you fave yourſelf the Pain ever after. | 

Sir Jeff. Part with my Money! Do you think 
Jam mad ? 

Lady L. To your Niece, Sir Jeffery. 

Sir Jeff. My Niece ! Why my Money is nearer 


to me, Woman: I got it myſelf; my Money is 
my Child. 


Lady L. You a t uſe your Child well then, 
not to bring it more into the World. 

Sir Jef. I am ſure you ſhall never be its 
Guardian, if theſe are your Notions. 

Lady L. In ſhort, Sir Jeffery, I am out of 


Sir Jeff. And I out of Breath. You are fond 
of all Faſhions that can make me mad: But one 
there is I could be content to follow myſelf. 

Lady L. O name it, good Sir Fefery. 

Sir Jeff. A Court-Faſhion too, of Huſbands 
and Wives meeting as ſeldom as poſſible; for I 
can't remember we ever were five Minutes in a 


Room together ſince we were married without 


quarrelling : But you ſhan't get your Ends by it : 
As weary as you make me of my Life, I'll tug 


on as many more Years as I can with you. And 


I'll tell you one thing, becauſe I know it will vex 
you: I am going to take care of myſelf now. 
Lady L. Why what are you going to do? 
Sir Jeff. Why I'm going to take the Air in 
my Chariot towards Highgate. 
Lady L. Oh! much Good may't do you. 
[Exit Sir Jeffery. 
Now has he out me out of Order for all the Day. 


Lord! what a dreadful thing is a Huſband ! How 


do I look? Speak honeſtly. 
_ Wiſtr 


The HAPPY RESENTMENT. 15 


Wiſely. Why really, Madam, no-body would 
think your Ladyſhip had been Mother to four 
Children. | | 

© Lady L. She has choak'd me. If thou hadſt 
ſaid that before Company, Y7/ely, how do you 
think I muſt have look'd ? 

Wiſely. Bleſs my Heart! 1 never heard there 
was any Shame in having Children, Madam. 

Lady L. (ſcornfully) You never heard! 

Mad. Four Shildren ! O bleſſa me! Mrs. Fayſely 
vill make a laugh. Your Ladyſhip four Shildren ! 

Lady L. I muſt own it is true, Madamoiſelle; 
but, poor Things! they all died before they were 
old enough for me to be fond of them; and I 
can't ſay that I am ſorry now, that I have 10 many 
things leſs to put me out of Countenance. 

Wiſely. (Afide) How my Lady talks ! 
Lady L. Would I were rich enough to give 
Mifs Saveall a Fortune. 

Wiſely. Your Ladyſhip was always good- na- 
tur'd. 
| Lady L. That great Girl always behind one is 

inſupportable. Lord! if People ſhould take her 
for my Daughter 

Mad. O Matam! de Vorld vill ſooner take a 
your Ladyſhip for hers. 

Lady L. The French are fo well bred, they 
ſay the moſt obliging W. (Looking in the Glaſs 
Don't I look pale To-day ? 

Wiſely. I told your Ladyſhip you had put on 
too much Paint. 

Lady L. Again! — How often muſt I tell 
you that I won't have "oy ſo much as think I 


paint, 
4 Mad. 
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Mad. Your Latyſhip robe a your Cheek a littel 
vith your Finger, and you look-a like an Angel. 
Lady L. You are in the right, Madamoiſelle. 


[Puts on more Red. 
Wiſely. Here is Company, Madam: 


"05253490 5 ater i. Mixce-1T: 


Lady L. My dear Mrs. Mince-it, how is it with 
you, Child ? | 

Mrs. Minc. O dear Lay Laviſh, your Stairs have 
Kkill'd me; I am fatigu d Stn all Enduration. 


Enter Lady ScoRN WEIL. 
Lady L. My Lady Scornwell ! this is mon- 


ſtrouſly obliging. Pray, Ladies, ſeat yourſelves. 


I thought Mrs. Mince-it never roſe till after Dinner. 
© Mrs. Minc. Indeed I don't love it, Ma'am : But 
what would one not go thro for this Pleaſure ? - 


Lady L. Tm ſure, Madam, malluing others happy 
muſt give you a great deal. 


Enter Colonel Wou pg E. 


Colonel Moudbe] your Servant. Nay, pray, La- 
dies; we never mind the Men. 

Lady Sc. (to Mrs. Mince-it ade Did you 
mind what ? How ſome People can ſay ſome 
Things is to me ſurprifing. - | 

Lady L. Nay, this is not fair, Ladies. 

Lady Sc. O! *tis nothing but what you may 
hear. (Ajiae to Lady L.) Only a filly Joke be- 
tween us two: But Il tell you —— © you 
think ſhe is going to be married 

Lady 
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Lady L. (afide to her) What! that Creature 
POD ANY . [Both laugh. 

Col. W. I ſaw none of you, Ladies, at the Pla 7 
laſt Night. - 

Lady L. Yet I was there; 

Mrs. Minc. (afide to Lady Sc.) And plain — 
to be ſeen, I am ſure; for ſhe hung out flaming 
Colours. | 

Lady Sc. (afide) I muſt teaze her. (Aloud) Pray, 
Lady Zul, did you ſee Lady Airy tother Night 
at the Opera? What a Complexion ! 

Lady L. O nauſeous! Ay, I minded her. That 
People can't know they grow old! 

Lady Sc. And not Red only. 

Lady L. No; and that's bad enough ; but 
Paint, downright Paint, Faugh — Don't name 
her. Are you a violent Man, Colonel? 

Col. W. No, faith, Madam ; I have no Notion 
of making one Moment of my Life uneaſy by 
my own Fault. 


Enter Sir CHARLES PHENIX 


Sir Cha. My Lady Laviſb, your Servant. A 
pretty Sett! Caſide). 

Lady L. Get the Tea preſently. 

[Exeunt Mrs. Wiſely and Madamoiſelle. 

Lady Sc. Did you mind my Lady Thoughtleſ3 
laſt Night at the Afſemblee ? 

Lady L. No; I did not ſee her. But what of 
her, pray, Madam ? 


Lady Sc. O]! Mavering and I fat and laugh'd 
for an Hour at her. 


I -- ute. 
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Enter Mr. WAV ERIN G. 


And here he comes to vouch for me. 

Mr. Wav. Yes, III vouch for you. What 1 ist 
about ? 

Lady Sc. O! my Lady Thoughtleſs, I thought 
I ſhould have died. 

Lady L. Dear Madam, how was it ? 

Sir Cha, (aſide) ow the Crows are going to 
Breakfaſt. 


Lady Sc. Why my Lord came in very gay; 


upon which my Lady, that had been in the beſt 
Spirits you ever ſaw before, drew up — But it's 
impoflible to deſcribe to you, Child, all her Geſ- 
tures.— Did not you obſerve, Mrs. Mince-it ? 
Mrs. Minc. I can't fay but I did take Notice 
of it. ; 
Mr. Wav. She was moſt monſtrouſly ridiculous, 
faith. 

Sir Cha. I aſk Pardon, Sir, for contradicting 


you; but I can't think that Lady ever did any 


thing ridiculous; and, in my Opinion, it had 
been more ſo, if ſhe had, out of good Breeding, 
laugh'd at my Lord with the reſt of the Company. 

Lady Sc. Tm afraid J have done a very rude 
thing — Bleſs me! Vavering, we thould not 
have mention d this before Sir Charles. 

Mr. av. O no, Madam: All the World 
knows why Sir Charles ſtands up for my Lady 
Thenghtleſs, | | 

Sir Cha. If all the World knew right, Mr. 
Vavering, there would not be half fo many Fol- 
lies committed in it. 


Mr. 
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Mr. Wav. J hope, Sir, you don't want Satiſ- 
faction. | 
Sir Cha. O no, Sir; I have it. Some People 

have that happy Talent of ſpeaking, that they give 
Satisfaction for whatever they ſay at the ſame time 
they ſpeak it. (Afide) Continue what you are, 
and you'll revenge my Quarrel. 


Enter Lady Love TALE and Count BRAZEN, 


Lady L. What! my Lady Lovetale and Count 
Brazen together 5 

Lady Lov. I ſtopt him in your outward Room 
We have been looking at the moſt charming 
Scene I can't tell you for laughing. 

Count B. My Lady Demure fitting in a Win- 
dow over the Way. 

Lady Lov. With Captain Plume. [All laugh, 
Dear Ladies, come and ſee what Airs the Creature 
gives herſelf. | 

Lady Lav. Well, it is amazing to me, how 


Laughing at others puts wiſe Folks in Paſſions ; 
Scandals the Life of well-bred Converſations. 


[Exeunt Omnes, 


End of the Firſt Af. 
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7 1» 125 Wks 
Jo F N E Sir Charles Phenix s Lodgings, 


Lord GRAveAalks and Sir CHARLES PHEXNIX, 


fitting, 
Lord Graveai rs, 


N D ſo, Sir Charles, theſe are to be, 
ſhort, the Purpoſes For which I came 8 


Town: To go to Court, to ſhew that J am for 


the King ; to go to the Houſe, to ſhew that I am 


| againſt the Court; and to marry; that when I 


return into the Country, my Neighbours may not 
think I left them for nothing. 
Sir Cha. But your Lordſhip has not yet told 


me, who is the Lady you have choſen. 


Lord G. It was neceſſary that I ſhould firſt in- 


form you that I had made a Choice : I ſhall now 


enter into Particulars. You have heard of Earl 
Fickle : He left a Daughter. 
Sir Cha. No Girl, now; Lady Sophoniſba : 


know her very well. 


Lord G. Sir Charles, you interrupt me. Sir, 


you are a very young Man, and are therefore not 


to be ſuppoſed to knqw yery much of the World ; 


3 otherwiſe, 


ng” 2 * * * n 
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otherwiſe, Sir, I ſhould have an you meant 
me an Affront. 

Sir Oba. I aſſure you, my Lord, fo far am 
from having intended you any, that I can't gueſs 
what you mean. 

Lord G. Sir, you are a Man of Honour; I am 
ſatisfied; but you will give me leave, as a Friend, 
to ſet you right in this Affair. The Ladies, Sir 
Charles, are, and muſt be always young till they 
are married ; beſides, Sir, having the flighteſt 
Suſpicion of my having made my Addreſſes to the 
Lady, you ought not to have ſurmiſed any * 
concerning her Age. 

Sir Cha, I aſk your Lordſhip” 8 Pardon. 

Lord G. You have had it from the firſt, Sir; 
but the worſt is yet to come; the latter Expreſſion 
was much more ſhocking: No Man, let me tell 
you, Sir Charles, muſt know a Lady very well, 
but her Huſband. I tell you this, Sir, becauſe 
another Man might have given it a different 
Reception. 

Sir Cha. (Aſide) None but bimſelf would have 
given it this, o' my Conſcięn 2 ce. (Aloud) I am 
highly obliged to your Lordſhip's Friendſhip. 

Lord G. Now, Sir, to continue. This Lady 
I faw three Years ago playing at Ombre; her 
Calmneſs of Behaviour in a Caſe that might have 
ruffled the gentleſt Mind, much charmed me. 1 
met her again laſt Summer at our Races, and 
found ſtill greater Beauties in her. 

Sir Cha. Pray, my Lord, what may be her 
ug rtune ? 

,ord G. Beauty, Sir, Modeſty, and Wiſdom. | 
1 Cha, The former, my Lord, ſome People 
have 


> Pare ne GA RG OE Re SR un 8 g — = _ — » - 
%g C * 3 i — x. Ml ” XL = — 2 —— — . — n — 249 mg — — 
% * 5 res 1 Whigs 5 Da = . 2 5 N. N Eh 8 * 2 — ſr Mas > 4, ES s/o 2 N 8 - _ a — ESPE: £ ” _ A 
5 þ. 7 Fo $a! 1 Fa 2 9 2 I 25 * 
F — — 12. 4 C on _— 2 © Ent Fart — 5. 7 = * 
= s . 2 
* A af +; 2 ho ww % 2 2 * N 3 A —— 
— a> — * — * © wi RE * = * * oo 1 1 a 
— LY 
N 3 2 = 1 3 7 r 


OE ng — 1 = 
——U— 2 — ——ů — — * s 
1 


oy, would deſtroy their own Empire. They 
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4. lived upon; the two latter I fear keep few from 


ſtarving; the Lady muſt have had ſomething elſe 


to maintain her : My Lord, the Town calls it, I 
think, Six thouſand 133 | 


Lord G. It may be ſo; 1 never yet inquired 


into that Particular. 


Sir Cha. How then did you know, my Lord, 
what Settlements to make? 
Lord G. Neither of that have we yet made 


any mention. 


Hir Cha. Your Lordſhip talks only of Love 


then, when you viſit her. 

Lord G. Never, Sir, | 1 

Hir Cha. (Afide) A pretty Overture of Marriage 
this. (Aloud) I thought, my Lord, you ſaid, you 
were about to marry the Lady. 

Lord G. I did. 

Sir Cha. How then have you made your Pro- 
poſals? 

Lord G. With my Eyes, Sir. 

Sir Cha. And ſhe received them with hers? 

Lord G. You ſay right; but that is not all I 


have to depend upon: A common Friend to us 


both, with her Conſent, acquainted me that ſhe 
believed ſhe could perſuade herſelf to marry me; 
which Phraſe, containing ſo much uncommon 
Modeſty and Reſervedneſs, has thrown in more 
Fuel to increaſe my Flames. 

Sir Cha. I wiſh, my Lord, very ſincerely, that 
it may prove for your mutual Happineſs. 

Lord G. I never doubt your Friendſhip. The 


Ladies of the preſent Age, Sir Charles, were we 


not indiſpenſably obuged to pay all Regards tothe 
truſt 
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truſt too much to their Beauty, as if the Taſte of 
the Town, as it does at the Play-houſes, delighted 
moſt in Pageantry, and mere Outſide. I have 
heard it obſerved, that in all Ages the laſt is always 
extolled above the preſent ; thoſe ſure mult live in 
a hopeful one, that come to ſet this up for an 
Example. I reckon I ſhall ſee enough of it to 
Night; you ſay you will introduce me to my 
Coufin Lady Laviſb's Afſemblee. 

Sir Cha. I aſk Pardon, my Lord, but I can't 
help ſmiling whenever I hear that Lady named : 
That a Woman of Quality ſhould reduce herſelf 
ſo low, as to marry ſuch a Fellow as Sir ir Fg) 
Saveall to ſupport her Extravagancies, and, the 
too, be forced to go Halves with her Groom of 
the Chambers to maintain herſelf handſomely. 

Lord G. I have often wonder'd at it indeed— 
but I am afraid my Viſit Ore tedious—About 
Nine I'll expect you. 

Sir Cha. O not ſo ſoon, my Lord, you'll find no 
Soul there at that Time, but a Circle of antiquated 
Ladies talking over Sermons, and ſettling the Bills 
of Mortality—At Ten I'll wait upon you. | 

Lord G. This Age has leſs to do than any that 
ever went before it, yet takes up more Time for 
| the Execution. I ſhall be out of my Element 
there, but however for once I will go. I muſt 
treſpaſs upon your Patience a little longer. Pra 
inform me, Sir Charles, is my Lord T houghtleſs in 


Town? 


Sir Cha. O yes, my Lord, he fancies now that 
he can't live out of it. 


Lord G. Then I hear true. He is relapſed i into- 
his former extravagant Manner of living. 
Sir 

Tx 
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Sir Cha.” If poſtible he has made it more fo. 

Lord G. I am ſorry for him, he has many very 
excellent Qualities. 

Sir Cha. I am more ey for my Lady I muſt 
OWN. 

Lord G. I never had the Honour to be ac- 
quainted with her, but I have been told ſhe does 
not ſeem much troubled at it. 

Sir Cha. So the Town thinks, from * W 


vouring to conceal from it, at much as in her lies, 
the Follies of her Huſband; I am often there, 


and have quite a different Opinion of her, from 


what I have obſerv'd in her. 

Lord G. J ſuppoſe ſhe is Adee by his 
having married her without a Fortune, and by 
Birth ſo very much his inferior. 

Sir Cha. Common Report you know, my Lord, 
always makes things worſe : She was a Gentle- 
woman born I am certain, though of a very 
humble Fortune; but ſhe has Virtues to ought- 
weigh the moſt ſhining one: She is one of the 
moſt beautiful Women 1 ever ſaw, yet with that 


is not vain : She has an admirable Underſtanding, : 


yet is neither moroſe nor preſumptuous : She 1s 
lively, yet not at all a Coquet; and by the then 
Charity of a diſtant Relation, with whom ſhe 
lived here in Town ſeveral Years, has had the 
Advantage of a very good Education. One Mark 
ſhe gives of an uncommon Sweetneſs of Temper, 
that not all my Lord's Extravagancies have leſſened 
her Affection for him. 

Lord G. Then indeed ſhe is much to be pitied. 


Pray what kind of Woman is that Siſter of my 


Lord SD Lad Ma I think they call her. 
9 F Sir Cha. 
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Sir Cha. Every body, my Lord, gives her a very 
great Character. Have you made any Alterations 
at your Country Seat fince I was there? | 
Lord G. No Sir.-—ls ſhe handſome ? 

Sir Cha. O yes, my Lord; but why all theſe 
Queſtions ? You know every: Woman is all perfect 
till ſhe is married. 

Lord G. I ſtand reproved. Sir Charles, farewell. 
have an Appointment at this Time about the 
Affair I mentioned to you—Pray, no Ceremony. 

Sir Cha. I muſt indeed, my Lord—Nay, if you 
won't permit me for Ceremony, upon my n 1 
am going out myſelf, 


Scene changes to Lord Thou ghtleſs's Houſe. 


Lady THoUuGHTLESS and FASHION. 


Lady T. (Rifing from ber Toilet ) Look ye, Fa- 
ſhion, an Hour for every individual Hair, is more 
than I really can afford for common Occaſions. 

Taſb. Your Ladyſhip forgets my Lady Laviſ $ 
Afemblee is to Night. 

Lady T. I remember I am not immortal, and 
cant beftow ſo much Time upon Dreſs, when 
there is ſcarce any thing leſs deſerves it. Wait 

without. | Exit Faſhion. 

Why ſhould I take Pains to pleaſe, when the 
only one I would charm, neglects me? 


Enter Lady MAR. 


My Dear, good Morrow; as gay as a Bride: 
I warrant you intend to do Execution at the 
Aſſemblée. | 45 
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- Lady Mary. I am ſure then my Inſide and my 
Outſide are very ill ſuited, for my Spirits are as 
low as any old-married Woran' 8. | 

Lady T. Civil enough! — But are not you 
aſhamed to own yourſef tired with dancing — 
till four? 

Lady Mary. I don't know how it was, but 1 


am ſure T was nevet ſo weary of a Ball before. 


Lady T. All Affectation ! That 1 might not 
nn you liked your Partner. 

Lady Mary. Nay, if you are for teazing, let 
me adviſe you to chooſe ſome fitter Theme for it; 
upon this you know I can be even with you. 

T. Since when, my Dear, art thou grown 

ſuch a Prude ? Mayn t I tell you, when Nobody's 

„that J have taken it into my Head that Sir 
Charles Phenix likes you ? 

Lady Mary. Not ſo properly, when the whole 
Town have taken it into theirs that he is in Love 
with your Ladyſhip. | 

T. If Friendſhip can liſten to Scandal "Y 

Malice, farewell Society. Yourſelf, Madam, may 

rove that the Town can raiſe Stories without a 
oundation. 

Lady Mary. I never doubted this was. 


| Adis Siſter, why do you take it ſo ſeriouſly ? 


"Lady T. Becauſe I was fure you could not be 
even with me there: I don't believe you ever were 
ſerious in your Life. 


Lady Mary. Never, whes I can help it, I aſſure 


Lady T. You're the happier.— My Temper but 
little inclines me to it, but my Condition requires 
it. The Care and Affection of their Huſbands, 


leave 
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leave moſt married Women leſs Neceſſity 
ing their own Reputation, but my _ ag 
much other Buſineſs, that I am a. to look — 
mine intirely myſelf; which, in my Station of 
Life, and ſuch a malicious Town, believe me, is 
no eaſy Taſk. One Word more, and T'll trouble 
you with nothing elle ſerious To-day: Believe me, 
had I the leaſt Suſpicion of Sir Charles's having a 
Paſſion for me, though I on I like his Con- 
verſation extremely, upon my Honour (which I 

rize beyond my Fortune), I would never admit 

more. 

Lady Mary. Tu but ſuy one . — more upon 
this Subject in Juſtification of myſelf, and then I 
have done too: You ſeem to tax my Friendſhip; I 
meant this as a Proof of it; it was not to blame 
your Conduct, but aſſiſt you to maintain it, that I 
told you what I had heard. 

Lady T. Why now I think on it, Lam much 


obliged to you. What was I angry for? Mercy 


on us! can ' we be ſatisfied with confining our 
Actions to ſenſeleſs Forms, but we muſt give 


even our Minds to be governed by. them! Now 


had you told me this with a melancholy drawn- 
down Countenance, and a hearty Squeeze by the 
Hand, I had look'd upon you as the beſt Friend I 
had in the Word ; but as you ſpoke with a Smile 
upon your Face, I took it for ill-natured Raillery. 

Lady Mary, One Good of Scandal is, it gene- 
rally comes — to the Party concern'd ; and 


when they make the ſame good Uſe of it you do, 


let moroſe Hermits ſay what they will, the World 
Ls Age. 1 ; 
| E 2 | Enter 


| 
| 
| 
| 
ſ 
| 
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Enter a $ . 


Serv. Sir Charles Phenix, Madam, defires to 
know if he ſhould be troubleſome. 

49 T. Defire him to walk in. 

Lady Mary. Well, good Morrow to you, Siſter. 
Lady T. Nay, don't leave me, Child ; this Viſit 
is as much to you as me, IIl engage for it. 


Enter Sir CHARLES PHeNix. 


Sir Cha. Ladies, your Servant; you are dreſſed 

betimes I ſee; I was afraid it would have been too 
early to wait upon you. 

Lady T. Too ty Sir Charles! I thought it 
was paſt one. 

Sir Cha. Yes, Madam, but I think your Porter 
aid, my Lord was not up yet. 

' Lady 7. Nor half that were at the Ball laſt 
Night, I dare ſwear; but he ſtaid there a great 
while after us. 


Sir Cha. (To Lady Mary.) I ſhould have aſked 


your Ladyſhip before, — you did after it? 


Tady Mary. O Sir, l can excuſe your Compli- 
| ems, 


Enter FASHION. 


Feb. Madam, my Lady Sophonifha Fickle gives 
her Service to your Ladyſhip, and if the ſhan't 
wake you, ſhe'll wait upon you. 

Lady 7. Is the at the Door ? 

Fuſßb. No, Madam, at a Shop juſt by. 

Lady T. My Service, and that ſhe'll oblige me. 

lExit Faſhion. 
Lady 
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Lady Mary. What a World of Impertinence 


muſt we prepare for! 

Lady T. 1 own I like her Company, ſhe enters 
tains me extremely. 

Sir Cha. She does not want for Humour. I ca 
tell you a Piece of News I believe you have not 
heard. | 

Lady Mary. Pray what? 

Str 75 That thir Lady is going to be nected, 

Mary. I hope I dont know the Man. 

Lady T. To whom, pray, Sir Charles? 

Sir Cha. A Relation of m Ln. 1 A e 
Madam; my Lord Graveairs? | 

Lady T. Seriouſly ! 

Sir Cha. Seriouſly, without Jenks) Madam; he 
never did any thing otherwiſe. 

Lady F. I might have gueſſed all the Town over 
before I had thought of him for her.— By what I 
have ſeen of him, he appears to be a mighty formal 
kind of Man. 

Sir Cha. His Appearance indeed takes with fot 
People; but he has a great many very good Quali- 
ties, tho' I muſt own they are not eaſily found out, 
but by thoſe who are very well acquainted with 
him. He is of a very ſerious Temper naturally, 
and by having lived ſome Time in Spain, has con- 
tracted a great deal of its Formality ; but he is a 
very generous, good-natur'd, friendly Man, and a 
ſtrict Obſerver of his Honour. | 

Lady J. J am obliged to you, Sir Charles, for 
ſetting me right: One is too — to judge by Ap- 
pearances. There is one Thing he either might or 
might not hold with the good Qualities you have 
mentioned Has he good Senſe? 

| Lady 
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5 O dear Siſter, in my Mind you 
might have ſpared that Queſtion, —Good Senſe 
2nd Formality very ſeldom meet. | N 

Sir Cha. There I muſt differ with your Lady. © 

ſhip. Good Senſe without Judgment, is like a great 1 

Eſtate i in the Hands of one that is not capable of 

E managing it; you may ſay he has no Uſe of it, but 
you can't properly call him poor. Good Senſe with ; 

Judgment, I grant, ſhuns Formality, becauſe it 4 

—— it in the Eaſineſs of Behaviour it delights 

in; but this Lord is an Exception to this Rule, 
for I haye known him ſhow great Judgment in 
ſome Caſes, tho' in this, I can't but think, he 

' ſtands a little in need of it. 

Lady Mary. In this of his Marriage, I think he 
does indeed. 

Lady T. Fye, Lady My). how can you be 

ſo hard upon poor Lady Sophy ! 

Lady Mary. Why, do you really think, ſhe'll 
draw well with my Lord Graveairs in Cupid 6 
Yoke ? 3 

Lady J. Sincerely, I think ſhe has a thouſand 
amiable Qualities. 

Lady Mary. For a Friend, I grant you ;. but 

3 Millions, if I were a Man, I would not be 

— Huſband. I believe you both wonder, what f 
ſets me ſo much againſt her: I'll tell you honeſtly : 
what's my Quarrel to her. I think her one of ; 
the moſt valuable, agreeable kind. of Women, 
by Nature, I ever met with; and that by Art ſhe 
makes herſelf as much the 1 1 as ſhe can: 
To take her to Pieces now regularly, according to 
Scandal, — | 
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T. Good Child, put her together again 
ne ſhe comes up.— che I be here ina Moment. 
Lady Mary. IIl begin with her Exterior, which 
is nothing that ſtrikes one, but ſill it would be 
fifty times better if her Complexion were all her 
own : She has a ſprightly, good humour d, eaſy 
Temper, if _ _— not perſuade herſelf that a | 
Woman of Quality ought to ba han the 'Vapours : 
She would va... We ſhe had not Affectation; 
but there is ſo much of the latter in her Compo- 
ſition, that even the former can't prevent her | 
ridiculous: Setting this apart, her Mind may, 1 


believe, very juſtly boaſt as many good Qualities, 
as any of her Station in Life. 


Sir Cha. They have both of them their Singu- 
larities, which each muſt overlook for their own 

Sakes.— ] fancy they may live very 2 8 to- 

gether. 


Enter Lord THouGHTLEsSS, in his Night- goun. 


Lord. T. Sir Charles, your Servant.” 

Sir Cha. I would not trouble you, my Lord; 
they told me you was not up. 

Lord T. My Lady Lovenight is a moſt indefa- 
tigable Woman; by Cupid, I thought ſhe d have 
danced till this Time. — Fave you given Sir Charles 
any Breakfaſt, Madam? 

Lady T. At this time of Day, my Lord ! 

Lord T. Why, what is't o Clock? 
© Lady Mary. Near two I believe, Brother. 

Lord T. That's impoſſible, for I have Buſineſs 
to do at Twelve. 

Sir Cha. I hope then, my Lord, it was of no 
great Conſequence. Tord 
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Tord J. No, hang it, I am glad I eſcaped it; 
it was a very trifling Affair; only a Meeting with 

my Steward, to look into ſomething relating to 
my Eſtate, Th as 

Sir Cha. If you call that a trifling Affair, pray, 
my Lord, what do you look upon as an important 

Lord T. O twenty. A Miniſter's Levee, and 
above all, that of one lately made fo ; an Appoint- 

ment with the Ladies; the Rehearſal of a new 
2 3 Reviews; walking in the Park—if there 
is no Wind ſtirring..-O Sir, in this dear Town, 
one 1s never without ſome Buſineſs of Conſequence 
upon one's Hands. 

Sir Cha. And not one of theſe would you have 
_— I ſuppoſe, tho' you had not ſlept a Week 
1 | | 
Tord 7. You gueſs extremely right, Sir. 
Sir Cha. Yet Be the Satisfaction of dozing away 
an Hour or two more, you neglect a Thing really 

material. | 

Lord T. Material! ſdeath, Sir, which of thoſe 
other Things I mentioned, would you infinuate 
not to be material? 2 „ 

Sir Cha: My Lord, I aſk Pardon: I am ſenfi- 
ble that different People have very different Ways 
of thinking. 1 a 

Lady T. (Afide) And fo am I, to my Sorrow. 

Lord T. Mine is, I own, this: As my Eſtate 
is only ſubſervient to my Pleaſures, I muſt look 
upon them, as more material. But, my dear ſerious 
Friend, I beg to hear your's on this Point. 

Sir Cha. Why, my Lord, I can't help think- 
ing that if we won't ſuffer the neceſſary Care of 


our 


F 
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our Affairs to break our Reſt at an unfaſhionable 
Hour in the Morning, it may find Means in time 
to be revenged of us. 

Lord T. I don't underſtand you. Which Wa 

Sir Cha. By deſtroying too „ of it all he 
reſt of the Day. 

Lady Mary. (Afide) How generouſly dcez he 
warn my Brother of his Ruin | 

Sir Cha. You ſay, you have made your Eſtate 
ſubſervient to your Pleaſures; now, it you make 
away with it like People of Quality, they can't 
ſerve themſelves, and then you will find them very 
troubleſome Companions. | 

Lord T. I did not remember, Sir Charles, that 
my Father left you the Guardian of it in his Will. 

Sir Cha. I had not ſaid fo much, my Lord, if 
you had not led me to it. I am forry you ſhould 
take any thing ill I faid to you out of Friendſhip. 
Tord J. Not I, by Cupid. I hope I gave you 
no Reaſon to think 1 did. But, Sir Charles, you 
know I hate Buſineſs as much as I hate living with 
an old Woman in the Country; and, by Cupid, if 
one troubles one's Heads with all the Impertinencies 
of a Steward, one had as good be a firſt Miniſtet ; 
and that's the laſt Station in Life I ſhould chooſe. 
Take any thing ill of you, my dear Sir Charles! 
to ſhew you how far I am from ſuch a Thought, 
if you will go with me, I will carry you to Din- 
ner, to the beſt Company and the beſt Wine in 
London, by Cupid ; and at four o' Clock preciſely. 
Sir Cha. My Lord, I am obliged to you; and 
pray, who is your Company ? 
Lord J. Why, there is Colonel Teper, my Lord 
Sparklewit, Jack Brag, a very pretty young Fel- 
* * low, 


34 De MISTAKES; or, 


low, juſt come from Paris, Young Nicely, Sir 
Themas Toaſtwell, Monſ. Tailler, and myſelf : O 
yes, there's beſides Sir Nicholas Carbuncle, but he 
came into the Party by Chance ; my Lord deſired 
Leave to introduce him for politic Reaſons : Sir 
Nicholas, you know, has great Intereſt in his 
County. Wel, how do you like the Set? 

Sir Cha. Extremely, my Lord. 

Lord J. You'll be with us then. 

Sir Cha. I had rather your Lordſhip would 
excuſe me; I dont like a Bottle well enough for 
them to like me. | YE 
Tord T. Well then, Ill releaſe you: But, by 
Cupid, Sir Charles, if you were not ſo damn'd 


ſober, you'd be one of the prettieſt Fellows about 


Town. 


Lady T. Bleſs me, my Lord, why ſhould that 


hinder his being ſo ? 


5 Enter Servant. 


| Serv, Lady Sophoniſba Fickle is coming up, 


” 


Madam. 


Lord T. Then I muſt fly: Sir Charles, good 


Morrow to you. | | Exit. 


Enter Lady SornoxvisBA FICKLE. 


Lady So. My Dears, a good Morning to you 
both? and to you too, Sir Charles. 


Lady T. You are in high Spirits this Morning, I 


ſee, Madam. 

Lady So. O Child! I am tranſported beyond Ex- 
preſſion ; wiſh me Joy all of you.—After many a 
Sizh, I have got the moſt uncommon, enchanting, 
ag recable, genteel | : 


Lady 
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Lady Mary. Huſband ? 
Lady So. Madam! 
Zach 


were married. 


Lady So. Married/ you give me the Vapours : X 


What "Mow I done to you, my Dear, that you 
ſhould aſk me ſuch a Queſtion ? You ſee my Lady, 
that knew more of that Matter was better bred. 
Huſband ! no Child, a much prettier thing; a 
Piece of old China. | 

Lady T. Long, Madam, may it po your 
Monkey. 
Tord So. O Child, ſince 1 beheld that fatal 
eſt little, old Figure, upon Lady Squander's Su- 

1 have not enjoyed myſelf a Moment, 

8 now: I have not ſlept theſe two Nights: I 
ranſack d every Shop, and viſited every old Lady 


in Town, in hopes to get the Fellow to it, 


which, this Morning, my relenting Fortune 
directed me to. And what adds to my Triumph, 

is, that as I went back to my Coach, I met my 
Lady Whimſy flying in to ſeize upon it; ſo that if 
I had been a Minute later, I ſhould have been 
undone for ever. 


Lady Mary. J congratulate you extremely, 


Madam, upon your Succels. 


Lady So. O dear wy Peart you frighten'd 


me ſo with your Dead-Warrant from Doctor's- 


Commons, that I can hardly hear you ſpeak 
without trembling. 
Lady T. Mayn't we ſee this Beauty ? 
Lady So. That you may all To-morrow at 
Breakfaſt, if tis not out of Favcur before. 
i e er 


Mary. Why, Madam, I thou ght you. 
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Sir Cha. What d'ye think, Ladies, of the Park 
this Morning ?. 


Lady T. Lady Mary and I intended it : The 


9555 is ut the Door: What do you think, Lady 


1 So. I think it too great an Undertaking 
for me; I am really not ſtrong enough; but I lan- 
guiſh for the City ; I have infinite Bufineſs there. 

Lady T. O Madam, it is really too late. 


Lady So. That is one of my Reaſons for wiſh- 


ing to go there. 

Lady Mary. My Lord, you know, ſaid, he 
dined rt Siſter. 

Lady T. Well, as you pleaſe.—Then you ſhall 
dine with us, Madam, if you are not engaged. 

Lady So. O Madam, I never think in the Morn- 
ing what Im to do the reſt of the Day ; my Head 
can t bear it. 


Lady T. Then I may depend upon you. 


Lady So. If you like it.—Sir Charles, J inſiſt 


upon 4 ſhall be our Squire. 

Sir Cha. You-command me, Madam. 

Lady So. My Dears, I heard a charming Thing 
laſt Night at my Lady Scandals; I die till 
have told it you ; 'tis a moſt tranſporting Story.— 
Sir Charles, you muſt pardon me.—We'll but 
ſtep into the next Room one Moment, and then 
for the City. 


[Exeunt Lady 80. Lady T. and Lach Mary. 


Sir Cha. III bid the Servants be ready. — Ho- 
intirely agrecable i is this Lady Mary! how ſuperior 
to all the Frailties of her Sex 


Theſ 
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Thoſe Charms that make all other Women blind, 


| * Serve but to gild the Beauties of ber Mind; 


Well-natur'd Wit, which other Wit can ſee, 

, Mirth with Decency, 
Honour not pleas'd with that which others loft, 
Theſe are the only Beauties ſhe would boaſt. 

When ſuch a Sout with ſuch a Form is join d, 


Who from their Power would wiſh to guard his 


Mind? 


End of the Second AE. 
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„ 
SCENE, Lord Thoughtleſs'? Houſe. 


Enter Sir CH ARLES Puenix, and Lady 
THouGHTLESS following bim. 


Sir . 


Wo. there ? 33 

| Enter Servant. 
My Lady would have Tea got ready in the 
Drawing-room preſently. [Exit Serv. 
Lady T. Nay, I ſwear, Sir Charles, this is in- 


tolerable ; why will you give yourſelf all this 
Trouble ? 


Sir Cha. I have ſpoken, Madam. 
T. Sir Charles — 

Sir Cha. Did you ſpeak to me, Madam ? 

a Lady T. Bleſs me I have forgot what had to 
. 

Sir Cha. Then, Madam, I may go back to the 
Ladies. [1s going. 

Lady T. Pray ſtay a Moment, Sir Charles, 


(Afide) Lord, this is fo filly I can't ſpeak a 
Word to him for my Lite. 


Sir 


| 
| 
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ing to you, that there is no Perſon whoſe Friendſhip 
5 
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Sir Cha. Your Ladyſhip's Commands 
Lady T. ( Afide) No: It won't do. (Aloud) O 
nothing, Sir, but what I can put off to another 
Time: We'll go in again to them now, if you 
pleaſe. e Rees, fy" 
Sir Cha. If it is any way in my Power to ſerve 


your Ladyſhip, I beg to know it now. 


Lady T. O no! only an Impertinence of mine: 


The longer deferred the better: Nothing material. 


Sir Cha. An Impertinence, Madam, I am ſure 


you can't be guilty of, nor can I believe your Lady- 


ſhip would ſeem ſo much diſturbed for a Trifle, 
like other Women. Tho' it has never been in my 
Power to give you any Proofs of it, I hope, Madam, 
you don't doubt the Sincerity of my Friendſhip ; 


and ſince your ſtrict Virtue, and my Opinion of, 


and Eſteem for, you, have never ſuffered me to be 
in Love, but with your Mind, I flatter myſelf I 
may, without Preſumption, claim ſome Share in 
your Confidence: Therefore, Madam, you'll ex- 
cuſe me, if I again intreat of you, that if there 
fits any Care brooding in your Breaſt, which it is 
poſſible far me to remove or alleviate, you would 
truſt me with it, | 

Lady T. My Behaviour to you, I hope, Sir, has 
always ſhewn you my Conſciouſneſs of your Merit, 
my Gratitude for be Friendſhip you have long 


profeſſed for me, and, let me add too, my Eſteem = 


for you : Your Carriage, which has always ſhewn 


you ſo much abovę the forward Impertinence and 


inſolent Freedom of moſt Men about Town, juſti- 
fied, and clarmed indeed, my behaving with leſs 
Reſerve to you: That will authorize my now own- 


by 
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I would ſooner deſire, or more prize, than your's : 


But the Tyranny of Cuſtom has eſtabliſhed Fame 
the Judge of all our Actions ; and tho' all know 
her partial, and liable to be deceived, yet we muſt 
ſtrive to pleaſe her, or become the Sport of inſo- 
lent Tongues, and Scandal of Society. Tis hard, 


but you know, Sir Charles, Friendſhips are often 


miſconſtrued in the World. 23 

Sir Cha. People are too apt, Madam, to judge of 
the Actions of others by their own ; Minds ill-diſ- 
poſed themſelves, never put the beſt Conſtructions 
upon the Behaviour of their Neighbours; not even 
your Ladyſhip can eſcape Cenſure. I know what, 
I believe, you aimed at: Your Goodneſs to me, the 
buſy idle World miſinterprets ; when there is a 
Dearth of Town-talk, the Canibals feed upon each 
other ; but who can guard againſt Malice, which 


wounds like Lightning, and none can tell from 


whence, or when, it darts ? | 
Lady T. You have help'd me out with what I 


could not prevail upon myſelf to mention: I hope, 
Sir, youll excuſe me, and overlook (if it is fo) the 


Weakneſs of a Woman, that has many Excuſes 
to plead for it: What you ſpoke of (and I indeed 
but little ſuſpected you to have heard) was told me 
by a Friend, whom I may juſtly term ſo; for it 
is a real Friend, who dares grieve us to do us Ser- 
vice. Tis not ſufficient, that we ourſelves know 
the Town is malicious or deceived ; my Honour 
requires, that it ſhould be convinced of its In- 
juſtice ; and, though I am not ſo weak as to leave 
it in the Power of Report to make me unhappy, 
you yourſelf muſt think it ought to make me 


uneaſy. If it is in the Power of any.Perſon to 


Clear 
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Clear themſelves from Cenſure, I look upon it as 
their Duty to do it ; when they have done that, 
they may reſt contented in conſcious Innocence, 
Sir Cha. Your Ladyſhip muſt not wonder--at 
ſuch a Report; which my Lord's careleſs Manner 
of Living, and my having made my Addreſſes to 
you at the ſame Time with him, have authoriz'd ; 
but my Friendſhip (which induced me then volun- 
tarily to wave my Propoſals, as perceiving your 


* Inclination for him, and 1. he might make 


you more happy) leaves you, I hope, no Room 
for thinking my Conduct any way inſtrumental in 


this Report; or doubting of my following any 
Method you ſhall judge proper to remove it. 


Lady 7 In the Way my Lord and I now live 
together, I could rather wiſh you viſited me leſs 
frequently. This carries an Air of Impertinence 
and Rudeneſs along with it; but, I'm ſure, Sir 
Charles, your Friendſhip and good Senſe will for- 
give me: I reſolved to ſpeak to you, that we might 
both be more upon our Guard, for you know 
what trivial Things People take Notice of, and 
add to, upon theſe Occaſions. | 

Hir Cha. I have reſolved to ſpeak to your Lady- 
ſhip upon a very different Occaſion. 

Lady T. I wiſh I could return your Favour, 
and interpret your Meaning: But pray name it; 
for I'm ſure you can have nothing to ſay, that 


ſhould give you any Heſitations in uttering. 


Sir Cha. I was wiſhing, Madam, for an Op- 
portunity of viſiting you yet oftner; yet the World 
ſhould have no Pretence of blaming either of us. 
Lady Mary is the firſt Woman I ever was in Love 
with; and, I dare promiſe, will be the * 

| 8 


42 We MISTAKES; os, 
ſhe would conſent to make me happy. I have 
conſider d her well; and I know few Women with 
greater Qualities, and none with fewer Faults. I 
ſpoke to my Lord, upon this Subject, ſome time 
ago, but his Head was full of other Buſineſs ; fo 
I got no Anſwer but a ſhake by the Hand, Two 
or Three Notes of an Opera Tune, and that he 
would think of it; which I have pretty good Rea- 
{on to believe he never has ſince. I would beg 
your Ladyſhip therefore, if you find Lady Mary 
not averſe to the Propoſal, to put my Lord in mind 

of it. who 

Lady T. My Friendſhip for my Siſter, Sir, will 
make me. a faithful Advocate for you : But, Sir 
Charles, why need I conceal, what all the World 
knows ? My Intereſt with my Lord would ſtand 
you in little ſtead ; tho', in this Affair, I dare ſay, 
you would not need it. But tis Odds if I fee him, 
to ſpeak to him of this, within this Month ; for he 
ſeldom comes home before he is drunk, and always 
goes out before he is ſober. 

Si Cha. Indeed, Madam, it is with much Un- 
eaſineſs, I often reflect upon his Manner of Living. 
TLaady T. Now tell me, ſeriouſly, Sir Charles, do 


vou think it any way in my Power to effect any 


Change in him? | 
Sir Cha. 1 am afraid, Madam, Time will be 
only able to effect it. 
Lady T. That is, he will grow wiſe, when he 
is too old to be otherwiſe. Melancholy Comfort! 
Sir Cha. Have you ever tried what Reaſoning 
with him could produce ? | 


Lady T. Often, to no Purpoſe : He gives me 


great Cauſe for Anxiety, but I can't ſay he has 
: " ever 
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ever given me any for Reſentment ; I can't com- 
plain of any very ill Uſage from him—but they'll 
wonder what is become of us—O here they are. 


Enter Lady Sornon1sBA FICKEL and Lady Marv. ; 
Lady So. Very fine, Lady Thoughtleſs ! You're 


a prudent Gentlewoman, I muſt needs ſay, to put 
yourſelf thus in the Power of another: Now what 


a delicious Feaſt might I give the Prudes and good 


old Ladies, were I that way diſpoſed. 

Lady T. O, I don't fear you; for your Diſcre- 
tion will never ſuffer you to accuſe me unjuſtly z 
and mine, will take Care you ſhall never have 
Cauſe to do it otherwiſe. 

Lady So. What would my Lady Laviſb ſay, if 
ſhe heard you left your Company for Half an 
. 5 W 

Sir Cha. I believe, Madam, Nobody minds 
what ſhe ſays. 47 SEES 

Lady Mary. No; that is the common Fate of 
thoſe that fay ſo much. | 

Lady So. When I am at her Houſe, it always 
puts me in mind of the Inns one has heard of; 
where, while the People of the Houſe ſhew yau 
fair Reception, they are all the while thinking 
how they ſhall rob you. 

Sir Cha. The Theft ſhe deſigns I think a leſs 
pardonable one: Thoſe who take our Money have, 


tho a bad one, yet ſome Juſtification ; but they, 


who would rob us of our Reputation, none. 

Lord So. Leſs pardonable! I beg your Pardon, 
Sir Charles: Sure you carry that too far; had not 
one better keep one's Life, than one's Reputation? 
| G 2 For 
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For the former commonly aim at that, to ſecurs 
themſelves: What ſay you? 
Sir Cha. Why really, Madam, 1 think not 


always: A Woman das has loſt her Reputation 


will find it a difficult Taſk to make her Life agree- 


able enough to be fond of it. 
Lady Sa. Why, to be ſure, if one could keep 


both, one would chuſe it: But you know, Sir 


Charles, a Woman may do Fifty pretty Things ; 
go to Balls, Plays, Aſſemblées, and a Thouſand 
fine Shews, after ſhe has loſt the one ; when ſhe 
can but make a Shew for other People, when the 


has parted with the other. 


Lady 7. Thou art the maddeſt Creature! 


Latch So. Madder than you think yet; as you 


would fay, if you knew all. What would you fay 


nov, if; to ſet you quite at Eaſe, I ſhould generouſly 


give you Security for my good Behaviour, and put 
it in your Power to teaze me? 
Lady T. I would ſay you could truſt Nobody 


that would make leſs Uſe of that Power. 


Lady So. O, but I can't tell you before him ; 


and yet I think too the Devil looks as if he knew 
what I meant: Ill een truſt him; but promiſe 


not to tell my Secret, for I have above Fifty other 


People to truſt it with myſelf. 


Lady Mary. Then, I believe, you may truſt us. 

Lady So. Why then—l am going to be married. 
| Lady - 

Lady Mary. I wiſh you Joy, Madam. 

Sir Obs. © ; 

Lady So. Nay, whether I ſhall have it or no, I 


can't tell yet: I have been in Twenty Minds about 
it ince this Morning, that gave my Conſent. In 


* ſhort, 


1 
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þ 
[9 
ä 


The HAPPY RESENTMENT. 43 


ſhort, tis to my Lord Græveairs. The Man's a 
very odd Kind of a Man, which took my Fancy; 
and he has the prettieſt romantic Seat. 

Lady Mary. And you really marry him for that? 

Lady So, O that dear Caſcade from the Rock 
in his Wood! Who the Devil would I not - marry 
to call it mine? You may laugh, but I am ſerious. 
I love every thing odd ; and I think I can boaſt of 
as many as moſt People : I want _— to com- 
pleat my Collection now, but an Huſband; and for 
that Purpoſe I don't believe there is in the World 
fuch another. Our Courtſhip has been the prettieſt 
Thing—I could tell you Twenty charming Stories 
of ie: 4: 5 * 


when do you make an End of this Buſineſs?? 

Lady So. Why, that we are to agree upon to 
Night at Lady Laviſb's Afſemblee ; for the Firſt 
time of converſing together by Words. 

Lady Mary. A proper Place for buſineſs, I muſt 
own. I hope you'll draw up your Writings at the 
Hazard Table. | 

Sir Cha. But ſeriouſly, Madam, have you ſettled 
that Matter yet? | 

Lady So. Why yes; I think my Friend was to 
ſay ſomething of it to him this Morning. | 

Sir Cha. I am to wait upon my Lord to the 


Afﬀemblee, and tis almoſt the Time we agreed 


upon: I muſt not make him ſtay, for he is very 
punctual. . BA 
Lady So. Sir Charles, ſhall I beg one Favour of 
you? That you would trouble yourſelf to carry 
Meſſages between us; for I feel I muſt ſwoon if 
he mentions it to me. =. 
Sir Cha, 


Lady T. And pray, my dear Lady Sophoniſba, 
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Sir Cha. Your Ladyſhip will benour me with 
your Commiſſion. . 
Lady T. Its Time for us to go too, Lady Sa- 
ba. We'll but ſtep into the Drawing- room, 
and drink a Diſh of Tea, if you pleaſe, and then 
into the Coach. [ Exeunt Omnes. 
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Sn changes to Miſs Saveall's Chamber in Sir 
Jeffery Saveall's Houſe. 


Enter Miſs SAVE ALL and Mrs. W1sSELY. 


Miß. Pray do but pin up this Lock for me— 
Do I want any more Powder ? 

Wiſely. Truly, Madam, I think you are nicely 
ſet out. | 
Miſs. (hoking in a Glaſs) Why really, I do think 
I look pretty and coquette To-night ( putting on 
Red). 
Mie. Fye, Madam, Why will you be in- 

abr to Art for what Nature has given you ſo 


Mi 5 O, there s ſcarce a faſhionable Woman in 
Town that does not were Red (looks in 4 Glaſs, 
bums a Tune, and dances before it). So, now I | 

| believe it will do. | Y 

Wiſely. Your Honour's in high Spirits To-night. | 

Mis. O dear, Mrs. Wiſely, I wiſh they may 
keep up fo long—T'l tell you a Secret, if you'll 
promiſe to keep my Counſel, | 

Miſeh. Undoubtedly, Madam, if you favour me | 
with your Confidence, | | 

Miß. Why then—To-morrow Morning I'm to 


be married. 
Wiſely. In good Truth, Madam ? Marry and 
By I'm 
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I'm glad to hear it with all my Heart To No- 
body, I hope, of Sir Fefery's _—_ ; 

- Miſs. No; to that Mr. Wavering I told you of. 
But you muſt not ſpeak of it before it is done 
for as 4 is not of Age, and his Guardians have 
not given their Conſent, we are to be married very 
privately by my Lord Gravearr's Chaplain, in the 
old Popiſh Chapel that my Uncle made up the 
Windows of, to ſave Taxes, and which ſerves now 
* for, 33 123-5 474i | 

Wiſely. Truly, Madam, in ere's a 
deal * lik'd in the Gentleman. r 
Miſs. O yes; Three thouſand Pounds a Year at 
leaſt, they ſay. But, to tell you the Truth, I ſee 
nothing elſe in him that charms me. 

Wiſely. Truly, People of Diſtinction have a 
ſtrange Way of marrying now-a-days. | 
Miß. I don't deſpair of ſeeing in a few Years 
more of thoſe kind of Contracts made upon Change, 
like other Money Matters ; for to the ſame End 
moſt People now make them..—-O dear Mw. 
Wiſely But you never read Romances. | 
Wiſely. Romances ! I think not indeed: What 
had I to do to trouble my Head with ſuch 
Fooleries ? 

Mi. Thoſe were happy Days indeed! when 
Shepherds knew themſelves happier than Princes ; 
and Princes were as faithful as Shepherds. 

Wiſely. Very fine, doubtleſs, Madam. 

Mie. But ſure Nobody can blame me for mar- 
rying, tho I own mylelf ſo mercenary in my 
Motive. | 

Wiſely. No, by my Troth (when 'tis to get out 
of this Houſe), tho' you had married the __ 

nter 


> —— LE. 
Miſs. Dear Lady Lovetale, what made you 
come ee this * Room? 


NOR ARE: My Dear, I came to wake you: I 
id you were gone to rooſt at Ten o Clock, 
like Sir Fefery. 

Mg. Why, Child, are the Rooms ful? 
Lady Love. O ay, my Dear, and have been this 
Half our: All the Company came ſtrait from 
the new: Flay, and I lan anguiſh d for you to keep 
me in Countenance ; for I have been ready to die 
with laughing below: There is Lady Demure ſtuck 
up in a Window, as if ſhe was painted there, and 
- ſuch a Swarm of Beaus about her; and there's my 
witty Lady Airy flying thro every Room, and ſet- 
ting the whole Company a laughing, ſome with, 
ſome at, her; and there's my Lady Atall following 
all the Men, and my Lady Scornwell with all the 
Men following her ; one ſmiles, the other frowns, 
upon all; yet both do it for the ſame End: And 
then there's my Lord Thoughtleſs ſo 89. ſo agree- 

able, and my Lady fo grum and fo ugly 
Miſs. Ugly! nay that I'll ſwear ſhe is not. 
Lady —ç— Til not diſpute with you here, for 
I long to be below again; my dear Miſs Saveall, 
let us go down to them. 
Mis. I attend you, Madam. 
[ Exeunt 25 Saveall and Lady Lovetale at 
one Door, and Mrs. Wiſely at the other. 


Scene (hanger to another Room in Sir Jeffery 
Saveall's Houſe. 


Sir JerFERY SAVEALL diſcovered in a Night Cap, 
half-undreſſed, 1 at @ Table qwith one Tallow 
Candle, 
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Candle, Bread and Cheeſe, and a Pint Bottle 
upon it, MEAGRE waiting. | | 


Sir Jeff. What a confounded Noiſe do they 
keep above Stairs? a Man can't eat his Supper in 
Quiet for them. Meagre / 

M. Sir. © | 

Sir Jeff. Here, take this Bottle, and lock it up 
in the Cupboard. (Gives the Bottle and a Key.) 
It would make a wiſe Man mad to ſee how People 
make away with their Money : What Sums, in all 
Probability, will be loſt To-night! Lud! Lud! that 
Folks can't know how to enjoy what they have! - 
——Meagre, thou haſt lived a long time with me; 
III tell thee ſomething —To-morrow Ill make a 
Feaſt. | 
M. A Feaſt, Sir! 

Sir Jeff. Ay, a Feaſt, old Boy; and Tl tell thee 
another Thing, that ſhall be the laſt Tl make as 
long as I live. To-morrow, Miſs is to be married 
without a Penny of Money, and I muſt give her 
ſomething ; ſo a Feaſt; you know, is better than a 
Fortune. | ©. 18 

M. Ay, Sir. 

Sir Jeff. But T'll truſt nobody with it till it is 
over; but thou muſt be a Witneſs. What's a 
Clock, Man ? | 

M. Paſt Ten ſtruck, Sir. | 

Sir Jeff. (rifing) Then light me to my Cham- 

ber; and, do'ſt hear, Meagre ? Call me To-mor- 
row Morning, when the Hazard Table is broke up. 
[Exit ; Meagre lighting bim. 


Scene draws, and diſcovers a large Apartment full of 
People and Card Tables, Lord TwHouGHTLEsSS, 
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.- LadyLavisn, Lady SoPHONISBA FICKLE, 
. Miſs SAVEALL, Lord GRAVRAIRS, Sir 
CrarLes Puznix, Lady LOVETALE, Lacy 
SCORNWELL, Colonel Wou'DBE. 


Lady TrovcuTLess, Mr. WaverinG, Mrs. 


Mix- IT, and Count BRAZEN, rifing from 
« NQruadrille. 


Lady T. Indeed, Mr. Wavering, if you had 
play d the Club, the Vole was ſure. 

Mr. W. Your Ladythip is poſitively the moſt 
unreaſonable Woman I know, to play without a 
Maſk, and yet wonder at a Man's not minding his 
Cards. | 
Sir Cha. (to Lord Thoughtleſs, preſenting Lord 
Graveairs 70 him) My Lord Graveairs, my Lord; 
a Neighbour of your's in the Country. 

' Lord G. (to Lord Thoughtleſs) Where I hope 
your Lordſhip will make my Houſe your Home. 
Tord J. I am obligd to your Lordſhip for 

. your bil; ( Afde) but, 5 Cupid, you could 
not have made me a worſe {aA 
What's doing in the next Rom) 

Col. O, pretty picking at the Hazard Table. 

Count B. What ſay you to a Main, my Lord? 

Lord TJ. Come, have at mu, Brazen. 

Exit, worth Count Brazen. 

Lady Love. (to Miſs Saveall, Mae. Did you 
mind Sir Charles, my Dear? 


Mi. What, Lady Mary? an old Story. 

Lady Lov. ( Afide again) No, he has been 
whiſpering Lady Sophoniſba Fickle all N ight ; 3 Now 
would I give the World to know what it's about. 

Ai. (to ber) * worth knowing, I dare 


lay. 


wo 


"a own Satisfaction. 
Sir Cha. (afide to Lady Sophon. Fickle) To- 


morrow as privately as you could with. 


looks as if one ſhould not do it. | 
Mis. Aide) Again! I muſt liſten, 
| [ Retires behind the Hanging. 

Lad So. (afide to Sir Charles Phenix) 1 muſt 
have one Whim more. I won't ſpeak a Word, 
nor my Face ſhan't be ſeen ; for I ſhould be hor- 
ridly aſham'd to be married barefac'd : Upon that 
Condition, ſince my Lady Laviſb gives Leave, as 
you ſay, To-morrow at Twelve, I conſent. 

Lady L. (to Lady Mary and Lady Sophon. 
Fickle) Are you for Quadrille, Ladies? 

Lady Mary, Ic 

Lady So. you pleaſe, Madam. 

Lady L. Then you Two, Colonel Mou abe, and 
myſelf, may make a Party, if you pleaſe— There 8 
a Table in next Room. | 

[Exeunt Lady Laviſh, Lady Seiten. Fickle, 

| Lady Mary, and Col. Wou'dbe. 


Lady T. Fil go and look over 2 
Exit after them. 


Lady So. (afide to him) Ay, that's * it 


Re-enter Lord T re and Count BRAZ EN. 


Lord T. Did ever ill Fortune make ſuch Diſ- 
patch with a Man's Money ? Sdeath, tis paſt all 
enduring. 

Caunt B. Where's your Patience, my Lord? 

Lord T. Where's the beſt Champaign, Man ? 
That's all my Comfort upon theſe Occaſions ; let's 


H 1 pick | 
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ſay. (Ade): But Tm reſolv d I'll watch them for 
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. Half a Dozen Friends here, and beſpeak 
per at a Tavern about an Hour hence: There's 
all my Patience, Brazen; and an admirable Re- 
cipe too for living eaſily. When my Works are 


| publiſhed you'll find this Maxim in them, 


M Luck itſelf would ſcarce be dearly bought, 
cd we, but with our Money, loſe our Thought. 


[Exit, with Count Brazen, 


| End of the Third At 


ACT 


ww - 7 mo 
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S CEN E, Sir Jeffery Saveall's Houſe. 
Enter Miſs SAVE ALL and Mrs, WISELY. 


Mrs. Wikth. 


NDEED, Madam, I can't approve of your 

Project; tis a very mad one; and beſides I'm 

afraid he would uſe you ill: A Man can never like 
a Woman that forces herſelf upon him. 

Miſs. O I am ſure he'd uſe me better than Mr. 
Wavering : Uſe me ill! no, Mrs, Wiſely, I'm ſure 
Sir Charles would not ill- uſe any Woman. I have 
heard him ſay ſo a Thouſand times; and he is 
none of thoſe that keep no Correſpondence between 
their Heart and their T ongue; opeſades he can 
have no Reaſon to complain of being deceiv d, 
when he led the Dance himſelf. 

M˖iſeh. You ſee, Madam, he was not in Love 
with Lady Mary. 

Mzjs: No; but all the Town thought 8. and, 
I believe, the thought ſo herſelf. Im ſure I ſhould 
never have dreamt of his ing Lady Sophoniſba, 
if I had not over-heard them behind 2 Hanging; 
and why ſhould he diſlike me for deceiving ſooner 


than 
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than her? For my Uncle told me, he knew my 
Lord Graveairss Lawyer was in Settlements 
between him and her. 
Wiſely. Nay, truly, Madam, that alters the Caſe 
But what will become of poor Mr. Wavering? 
Mi. O, I warrant you he'll not break his Heart 
for the Loſs of me—Do but ſtand my Friend in 
this Affair, dear Mrs. Viſely, and you ſhall find 
mea much kinder Miſtreſs to you than my Aunt. 
A Bell rings within. 
Wiſtl Hark, my Lady rings for me. 
M. Bleſs me! and th almoſt Three a Clock : 
If ſhe aſks after me, pray fay I am in Bed; and 
call upon me again, when ſhe has done with you. 
Wiſely. Til be ſure, Madam. | Bell rings again. 
Goodly ; great ones! ſhe's in a violent Hurry. 
[Exeunt ſeverally. 


Scene changes to Lord Thoughtleſs s Houſe. 


Lady TuoucuTtLess diſcover d, leaning on her 
Toilet, with a Book in her Hand —F asH10N 
waiting at a little Diſtance. 


Lach T. (throwing down the Book) What's a 
Clock, Faſbion? 
Faſb. It has ſtruck Three, Madam. 
SP T. My Lord's not yet come Home, I . 


Fab He was not when I came in to your Lady- 

ſhip laſt: Would you pleaſe to have me go ſee 
again? | | 

Lad T. No. | 

Faſb. Would your Ladyſlup have me call for 


L 


aper ? 
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Lady TJ. Supper! no, good Impertinence. What 
a Cormorant's Stomach muſt you have, to be al- 
ways thinking of eating! (A/de) My Lord has 
taken Care mine ſhould be more moderate. 


Faſh. Would not your Ladyſhip begin to un- 
dreſs then? 


* Peace Was not that Knock at this 
re ; | 
Faſh. Yes, Madam; I'll go ſee who it was. [ Exit. 
Lady T. Would my Heart but proceed accord- 
ing to Equity, I were the happieſt Woman breath- 
ing, for then I ſhould care for my Huſband juſt 
as much as he does for me ; but it muſt needs ſtick 
to the Letter of the Law, and I muſt love him, as 
I took him for better for worſe ; better I deſpair 
of finding him; if he can grow worſe, in the Name 
of Patience, what will become of me ? 
Re-enter F ASHION. 
Faſb. It was Lady Mary, Madam. I told her 
ou were up ſtill; ſhe is coming 1n to your Lady- 
ip. | | 
Lad T. Well, ſtay without till I ring for you. 
[Exit Faſhion. 
Enter Lady MaRy. | 
Lady Mary. Bleſs me, Child! what new Fai 
| Keeps you up alone at this Time of Night? 
Lady T. A very bad one, I think, my Dear; 
and, in my Mind, not a new one. ; 
Lady Mary. 1 vow I don't underſtand you : 
Why do you do a Thing you don't like ? 
Lady T. Nay, aſk your Brother that Queſtion : 
For doing one Thing. to his liking once, I have 
done many a one againſt my own ſince. | 
Ho Lady 
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ady Mary. I could not imagine why you did 
2 at 7 Lady Nighth's © I urs — ſhe 
OO ; but now my Wonder ceaſes, ſince I 
crc” as agreeably employed. Quadrille, defend 
— From ſuch an Occupation! I fancy, Siſter, 
you would have made a good Nun. 
be T. I ſhould have lik d it for one _— 
e a Nun can never be married. 
Mary. Oh! 
T. Nay, poſitively, Child, one had better 
be any thing than what I am. 
| Lady . What d'ye mean ? 
Lady T. A Wife, Lady Mary, a Wife; the very 
ſaddeſt Thing in Life, every Body muſt own. 
Lach Mary. Fye upon you, you wicked Crea- 
ture, I muſt not hear you talk ſo : What Book Was 
you reading? 
Lady T. I can't tell, I ſwear. I had too many 
Thoughts of my own to mind other People's. 
Lady Mary. What, my Lord is not come Home 
et? 
8 Lady T. No; I ſuppoſe he has not yet taken his 
Doſe of Flattery and Champaign. 
| Mary. Sure my Brother is not confiderable 
enough to meet with Flattery ? 
Lady T. O my dear Child ! Ivy will grow 
Ward. it finds a Supporter ; - While there is a Co- 
quet and a Paraſite left in the World, a young Man 
o Quali ity, who has an imaginary Name to get, 
and a real Eſtate to loſe, can never be without 


Flattery, if he will ſuffer it. 
Lady Mary. You judge too ſeverely of the World. 
Lady T. None know it better than you for the 
Time you have liv d init; I have ſpent more in 
wa 
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5 to my Sorrow, and grow ſicker of it every 

ay. | . 
| Lab Mary. I don't think I ever ſhall; - the 
World's a good World, in my Mind, to ſpend 
Fifty or Threeſcore Years in. =: 

Lady T. 1 hope, Madam, you will never have 
Reaſon to change your Opinion. But, dear Lady 
Mary, don't think me grown cynical for what 1 
fay : I agree with you that the World's a good 
World, if one could live to one's Mind in it. 
Balls, Operas, Drawing-rooms, Aſſemblées, Plays, 
I once thought, like you, were moſt delighttul 
Things ; but when one ſees the Man one loves 
dancing with a Rival at one, and coquetting with 
every Woman under Forty in the other, one grows 
leſs fond of them: Maſquerades are certainl 
charming; but when every Two people that ral 
by one put one upon the Rack, where's the Plea» 
ſure in it ? [63 
Lady Mary. I never ſaw you fo ſerious in my 
Life before; I thought it was not in your Nature. 

Lady T. I would not have it in my Face, left 
the cenſorious World ſhould think me affected, or 
call me a Prude; hanging out falſe Colours to 
eſcape the Enemy, is an allowable Fraud. O Siſter, 
had I begun my Reflections ſooner, I had had 
much leſs Occaſion for them now: I have play'd 
the unwiſe Builder, and laid out my whole Stock 
upon a ſtately Edifice, without conſidering well 
what the Foundation was. = 

Lady Mary. Pho ! you fit and fancy Things; 
you have meditated yourſelf into the Vapours. 

Lady T. My own little Experience of the World 
furniſh'd me with Means ſufficient for living happy 

IS | in 
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in it, would I but have us'd them: What Con- 
ſtancy could I expect from one that profeſs'd him- 
ſelf a Man of Pleaſure ? What Happineſs could I 
reaſonably propoſe to myſelf in the Society of one 
ſo much above me, and to whom I had brought 
no Fortune? I had no ſuperior Charms to rely 
upon above many Women that had captivated him 
before; my Cloſet and my Glaſs ſhew'd me that 
every Day; ; Why then could I expect to keep him 
longer ? My Birth and Fortune pointed me out no 
deſpicable Scheme of Life; the Fortune, which 
was not worth his taking, might have married me 
well to a private Gentleman; whoſe happy Obſcu- 
rity had placed him below the Vices of the Age, 
and whoſe Circumſtances would have kept him 
out of the Reach of them ; he would have known 
to prize my little Merits; Good Nature and conjugal 
Affection had made him think them more and 
greater, and we had ſpent together an eaſy private 
Life, the whole Buſineſs of which we had made 
the pleaſing each other : But Love and Pride bore 
me another Way ; Quality, Wealth, and an agree- 
able Man undid me; I ſaw the Brightneſs of a 
Coronet, nor then perceived the Thorns that grew 
beneath it; and for Two or Three happy Months, 
the reſt of my Days are doom'd to Pain. This 
Huſband, born above me, thinks he has a Right to 
forſake me, and I mult bear it, or be reproached 
with the Greatneſs he rais'd me to. 

Lady Mary. Believe me, Child, you reflect too 

much ; you'll grow melancholy. 
| Lady T. I'll grow any thing, rather than be that 
houſhold Drudge he' - make me: Can W 

v 


De Hayey RESENTMENT. 59 
: © adviſe againſt Reflection, when they have ſuch an 


Inſtance of one, without it, as your Brother ? 

Lady Mary. Since you vill reflect then, let it 
be upon the Remedy rather than the Evil. I am 
not going to ſtand up for my Brother; I own I 
think his Conduct unjuſtifiable : But conſider, 
Child, how many Wome of your Quality have 
the ſame Fate, and yet are happy enough. 

Lady T. I grant you that; the Actions of thoſe 
we have no Kindgeſs for, will never break our Reſt. 
If a Woman thinks her Huſband's Heart not worth 
the keeping, what's Matter to her who has it? If 
ſhe does not like his Company, ſhe is rather happy 
than ſorry, that he does not make one of her Parties; 
while he drinks, ſhe games ? Is he a fine Gentle- 
man? She's a Coquet: Thus both parties act upon 
the Square, and neither can ind juſt Cauſe to 
complain : But when one dotes upon an Huſband 
as I do, then every flight Negle& pierces to the 
Heart, and we feel all his Follies. 

Lady Mary. But I could inſtance you more than 
one, that is in your Caſe in that Particular too. 

Lady T. Delicate tame Wives of the true Spaniel 
Breed ! I am not of that mean Temper ; I can bear 
an Injury leaſt from thoſe I love : I can allow for 
his Youth, his Education, and his former Manner 
of Living; I could forgive him Fifty Extrava- 
gancies ; I am not that uncaſy Wife to be peeviſn 
at his coming home late ; nay, at his Gaming, and 
even Drinking ſometimes, tho', you may be ſure, I 
can't like it; and that I think is as far as any 
Woman can go: I krow he has much ſtreightned 

4 his Circumſtances by Play, but he has rais'd mine 
in ſo much a greater Proportion, that I would not 
12 take 
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take any Notice of that, except in adviſing him for 
his own Service, as a Friend: If he would but ſhew 
a little Kindneſs ſometimes for me, I would bear 
with a Thouſand Inconveniences, in Hopes of his 
Amendment: But, inſtead of that, he declares 
open War upon me; makes Love to other Women 
before my Face; never ſays an obliging Thing to 
me; fits up almoſt every Night drinking ; makes 
me no Excuſe for it next Morning, but goes out, 
perhaps without ſpeaking to me, to ſaunter away 
a Dozen more Hours in the ſame Round of Folly, 
Vanity, and Impertinence : He breaks my Reſt all 
Night, and my Heart all Day; and not Five 
Me of Comfort have I to ſhew for it. I have 
not ſeen him once ſober at home fince he came 
back from his laſt Jaunt into the Country; and 
now, where's the Remedy you preſcrib'd to me ? 
Lady Mary. Why, I muſt own, you have puzzled 
my Philoſophy to find it. What a Life muſt you, 
that are his Wife, lead, when his Way of Living 
can make even a Siſter uneaſy ? I'm ſure I ſhould 
wiſh I were out of this Houſe, if it were not for 
your Sake. 
Lad T. Why, Child, thou doſt not wiſh thy- 
ſelf dead ? * I am ſure, you can't wiſh your- 
ſelf married, whilſt I ſtand here before you ſuch a 
melancholy Example of Wedlock. Nay, don't 
look ſo grave upon me, Lady Mary, I did but joke; 
I am to ſeldom in the Humour for it, that you 
may excuſe me. 
Lady Mary. That I would if you were in Ear- 
neſt, I aſſure you; my Affections are not ſo much 


ſet upon any Man, as that any Joke upon Matri- 
mony ſhould hurt me. 
Lach 
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Lady T. Nay, Child, don't go to renounce com- 
mon Senſe. No Woman, that has 7hat, can reject 
Sir Charles Phenix : He is a Man, my Dear, I could 
with you married to, notwithſtanding my juſt Pre- 
judices againſt Matrimony, and my ſincere Eſteem 
and Friendſhip for you. Why need you be in all 
this Confuſion about it? The Firſt time I men- 
tion'd this to you, I attributed it to your Surprize ; 
but a Friend fo faithful as, Heaven knows, I am 
to you, ſhould be as another ſelf to you. "Ih 

Lady Mary. Believe me, I have held you as 
ſuch,” ever fince I knew you; and, as a Proof of 
my Sincerity, I will own to you, I like Sir Charles 
moſt of all the Men I ever ſaw ; his Perſon has 
ſomething to me very agreeable, tho that I think 
the laſt Thing to be conſidered in a Man; but his 
Behaviour I have often admir'd : He ſhews a well- 
bred Reſpect to our Sex, yet not at too ſevere a 
Diſtance, which I obſerve in few other Men of 
Faſhion : All his Actions have an Air of Sincerity, 

Senſe, and Humanity ; and his Converſation 
is above the trifling Witticiſms of the Age. I have 
often wondered how Women can ſo much degrade 
the Dignity of their Sex by converſing with thoſe 
young Impertinents, who have nothing to intro- 
duce them into their Company but a fine Coat, 
and a Fund of Aſſurance: They ſay Women are 
proud, but I think this is no Sign of it; when all 
they can have to make them 2 ſo, is good Senſe 
and Modeſty, and they ſuffer theſe pretty Fellows 
to laugh them out of the one, and talk them out 
of the other. But, by-the-bye, I have heard Sir 
Charles once made his Addreſſes to you; how came 


you 
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you to reject them, fince you approve of him ſo 
much ? | _ ; 

Lady T. Becauſe my Lord Thoughtlefs had al- 
ready given me my Antidote againſt any other 
Paſſion.—But that you mayn't think him fickle, 
can aſſure you he never was in Love with me; 
but only ſaw ſomething in me made him think we 
might live happily together. But how exactly had 
you deſeribed the Diſcourſe of all faſhionable Com- 
panies, if you had but added a little Scandal, and 
Accounts of who won and loſt at White's that 
Morning ; Diſputes concerning whoſe String of 
Hunters or Racers is the fineſt; learned Diſſerta- 
tions upon Foppery ; and downright Quarrels for 
a Vole loſt at Quadrille. 

Zady Mary. I can't but think this Melancholy 
of your's happened luckily for me: I vow I never 
knew you till To-night ; but, to my Satisfaction, 
find the more you are known, you muſt be the 
more valued. I hope a little Time will bring my 
Brother to the fame Opinion. You always appeared 
to good-humour'd and gay, and ſeemingly fo un- 
forced, where-ever you went, and went ſo much 
into all fafhionable Places, where-ever good Com- 
pany was, that, till, within this Half Hour, 1 
thought you the happieſt Woman in Town. 

Lady 7. Uneaſineſs, like mine, will have a Vent; 
and tho', for my Lord's Sake, I ſhew'd it as little 
publicly as I could, in private J have ſuffer'd for 
it the more. 

Lady Mary. Tho I have no ſuch Grievances as 
your's to complain of (nay, to do my Fortune 
Juſtice, none at all but thoſe I create to myſelf); 
1 muſt own to you, I have no real Taſte for the 

5 Diverſions 
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Diverſions of the Town; not that I am weary of 
Life, or inſenſible to Pleatare, but becauſe I find 
none in them: Plays indeed I delight in extremely; 
Operas, as they come but twice a Week, enter- 


tain me well enough; but for the reſt, chere is ſo 


much Folly, Impudence, and Impertinence mixt 


with them, that I can't endure them; but I go to 


them, and will, becauſe I don't think myſelt old 


enough to quarrel with the Faſhion. One meets 


indeed now-and-then with a good agreeable Ac- 


quaintance ; but for thoſe powder'd Sparks, that- 


have nothing in their Converſation, but what eve 
Body knows ; nor in their Heads, but what every 


Body ſees; I muſt own my Lapdog diverts me 


Fifty times better. 


Lady T. There is no greater Proof of the Self. 
Love that is inherent in our Nature, than the In- 


clination we always ſhew to thoſe we think moſt 
like ourſelves. I don't know whether you will 


take it for a Compliment, when I aſſure you, I find 


you ſo like me, that I ſhall aa love you the 
better for it. 


Enter FAs oN. 
Fab. Madam, my Lord's come home. 


Lady Mary. Pray, is he ſober, Mrs. Faſhion ? 


Faſh. No, Madam, as far from it as Wine could 
make him ; he has juſt enough Uſe of Speech left 


him to ſwear. He is in ſuch a Paſſion below with 


the Servants, I never ſaw the like; and he raves 


againſt my Lady every now-and-then ; Lud, he 
has ſet me all into a Tremble! _ 


Lady T. And theſe are the envied Joys of a 
Wy of Quality ! I told you how it would be. 


Faſh, 
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Fraß. I hope your Ladyſhip will not go near 
him, for I am afraid he will do you a Miſchief in 
the Humour he is in. | 

Mary. Good Mrs. Faſhion, tell the Ser- 
vants to take Care he does not come out of his 
own Apartment ; you may fay I'll anſwer it to my 
Brother: And pray get your Lady's Things into 
my Chamber. You muſt lie there To-night, Siſter, 

Lady T. Do as Lady Mary bids you, Faſhion. 

| Exit Faſhion, 

I fwear, tis Pity. o' I were not married to 
him, I ſhould lament the Ruin of this Man; fo 
agreeable in his Temper, ſo gentle in his Nature; 
of ſo good a natural and acquired Underſtanding, 
capable of getting, and well uſing, Power; born to 
Greatneſs, bleſs'd with Wealth; and all this thrown 
away in Rioting, in Gaming, and every faſhion- 
able Folly : What a Cloſe of a Day, ridiculouſly 
ſpent in fawning upon great Men for Places he 
will never be likely to get; and flattering proud 
vain Coquets for Favours he will never receive ; 
drinking with People that value him only over a 
Bottle; to come home to be either the Sport or 
Terror of his Family ! If I conſider his Way of 
Living with my own, bad as it is, I live in Para- 
diſe to what he does. | 

Lady Mary. My Heart bleeds for you both. 

T. No, let it not; he won't deſerve it, 


and I would not be the Occaſion of it: Your 
ſharing my Sorrows can't make them leſs, ſuffer 
me then to keep them all my own ; one Way or 
other they muſt and fall end ſoon. 

Lady Mary. Bleſs me, dear Siſter, what did you 


Lady 


ſay ? 


The HAPPY RESENTMENT. 65 


T. It makes me mad; I know not what 


I fay. O Siſter! you ſhall live to better Days; 
my Pnde, to Heaven odious, I am puniſh'd for, 
and I have got but little by my Greatneſs : Sir 
Charles ſhall give you no ſuch unealy Moments: 
If I could fee ye happy together, it would give 
me great Satisfaction: You have Virtues would 
make any Man fond of you; and he has good 
Qualities would hinder him from POPE a bad 
Huſband to any Woman. 


The Man who forms by Thought mature, his Wi I, 
Can never uſe a Wi Ae, with Reaſon, ill. 


[ Exeunt ambo. 


* 


End of the Fourth AF. 
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. 
SCENE, Lord Thoughtleſs's Houſe. 


Enter Lord Trove HTLESS, 


Lord Thoughtleſs. 
HO's there ? 
Enter a Servant. 


Is your Lady at home? 
Serv. Yes, my Lord. 
Lord T. Has the any Company with her? 

Serv. No, an't pleaſe your Lordſhip. 

Lord T. (yawning) Well, get me a Chair. 
„ [ Exit Servant. 
Loet me fee—What the Devil ſhall I do till Three 
a Clock? White's, firſt—and then to S. James's 
No, not there—1 look as old to Day as my 
Lord What-d'ye-call-him, the antiquated Beau, that 
ogles the Ladies ſtill, tho he can hardly fee them 
Two Benches off—That laſt Bottle was too much; 
(bums @ Tune) ſdeath, if that Miſs Saveall's Chin 
were but Half a Foot ſhorter, ſhe'd be the fineſt 

Woman in England, by Cupid. (Sings and dances, 
and adjuſts himſelf in a Glaſs.) 


Enter 
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Enter 3 


Fuſb. My Lady preſents her N to your 

Lordſhip, and deſires to wo with you before you 
Out. 

| " Lad T. I hope my Lady is well. 

Faſh. Bleſs me, my Lord (you'll pardon my 
Boldneſs), why ſhould you aſk chat Queſtion, when 
you live in the fame Houſe with her? I am ſure | 
ſhe is a very good Wife to you. f 

Lord T. By Cupid, I think fo, Faſbion— But 
you ſay ſhe wants to ſpeak with me Why won't 
after Dinner do as well ? 

Faſh. She ſays ſhe muſt ſpeak to your Lordſhip 
now——What — I tell her? 

Lord T. Why, tell her that that — ſdeath, 
tell her, ſhe nue ſpeak to me, if ſhe will. 0 

Exit Faſhion. 

By Pluto and Proſerpine, a Wife is the very worſt 
kind of Dun by Ten Degrees; there's no Way 
upon Earth to keep her off but by a ſeparate 
Maintenance Now will ſhe preach to me, if I 
will let her, till Dinner comes up, upon Sobriety : 
What primitive Lives her Father and Grand- 
father, and all her Uncles livd Mercy on me! 
twill be enough to take away the beſt Stomach 
that ever was. Here ſhe comes— Farewell Peace 
for Half an Hour. 


Enter Lady TuouGnTLESS. 
| (Both fland ſilent for ſome time.), 
(Ade) Hey day! not a Word! Some kind Devil 
has taken Pity of me, and SY d her Fong to 


Sleep. 
| — K 2 Did 
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Did you want me, Madam? 

Lady T. 1 ſent you Word ſo, my Lord. 

Lord 7. (Afiae) No, I was miſtaken, I ſhall 

have my Doſe yet. 
(Both ſtand filent again for ſome time) 

I thought you had ſomething to ſay to me, Madam. 

Lady T. Any reaſonable Body would have 
thought you had ſomething to ſay to me, my Lord. 

Lord T. (Afide) A pretty Repartee | why, as 
ſhe ſays, twould be civil to ſay ſomething to her. 
Pray, Madam, how did you ſleep laſt Night? 
Lady J. Not very ſoundly you may ſuppoſe, 
when I was in Danger of being murder d. 
Lord T. Youdon't ſay ſo! Pray, give me a little 
Account of this. 

Lady T. I ſhould be ſorry, my Lord, to give an 
p of all your Actions. 

Lord T. My Actions! | 

Lady T. My Lord, this Affectation does not 
become you, believe me. 

Lord T. Why then, as I hope you'll have done 
ſoon, and let me go out, every Word you have 
laid is a Riddle to me. 

Lady T. It is a more myſterious one to me, my 
Lord, + a Man of Senſe can voluntarily put 
himſelf into a Condition that renders him incapable 
of anſwering for his own Actions, 

Lord J. Why, to ſay the Truth, I'm afraid I 
was a little in Diſuiſe laſt Night ; But what did 
you talk of murdering? _ 

Lady T. Only that you would have done me 
that Piece of Service, if the Servants had not pre- 

vented you. 


Lord 7. Im ſorry I was fo uncivil my Dear; 
0 4 Im 
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I'm ſure you could not think I was in Earneſt. O 
fie! I would not have done you any Harm for the 
World; I ſhould not have had the Pleaſure of _ 
Viſit then. 
Lady T. Inſupportable! 

Lord T. But, my Dear, if you have nothing 


2 to ſay; why, I with you a good nns, 


Lady J. Stay, my Lord; I have much more to 
fo, if I had Power to ſpeak it 


Lord T. Nay, if it is long, Madam, poſitively 


you muſt defer it till another Time. 
Lady T. The Reception you have given me, 


makes this Time much the propereſt, and to me 


moſt eaſy. 
Lord J. Seriouſly, Madam, my Head is too hot 
this Morning to attend to any thing of Buſineſs. 
Lay T. If I defer ſpeaking to you till you are 
quite as you ſhould be, I'm afraid I muſt be dumb 
for ever ; But this 1s a Buſineſs will be agreeable to 
you, I believe. 
Lord T. Come then, out with it. 
Lady J. Pray ſit down, my Lord; and let me 
beg of you to he ſerious for a little while, if you 


(They ft) 
* be . Ale) Now what, in the Name of 


Wonder, has ſhe got in her Head? 
Lady T. J deſire to know, my Lord, what I 


have ever done to offend you. 
Lord T. O Nothing in the World, Madam— 
Devil take me, if I know why you aſk me the 


Queſtion. I don't remember I ever was in better 
Humour in my Life. 


Lady T. That good Humour, as you call i it, my 


2 
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Lord, may one Day make your Heart ake, as it 
already has mine. 

Lord T. (Afede) Humph! What does che Wo- 
man mean? (Aloud) Look you, Madam, this won't 
be at all an entertaining Diſcourſe ; I muſt deſire 
you to change your Subject. 

T. I would defire you to change your Way 
of Living ; ; but that I deſpair of ; but mine, I can 
bear no longer. You were acquainted with me 
enough before we were married, to know how 
could bear my Society; fince it is fo diſagreeable 
to you, the ſooner you are diſburthened of it, can 
but be the better for us both : So much I priz'd 
the fancied Happineſs of being your Wife, that, 
to have worn that Title, I could have borne any 
thing but your ill Uſage. You might have had my 
Heart intire, but you ſhall never break it. — 

Lord T. Your own Arguments confute you; you 
knew me too; you ſay my Temper, which I never 
endeavour d to diſguiſe to you: Vour's indeed was 
not ſo open; beneath that ſeeming Appearance of 
good Humour, which won my Heart to you, I ſee 
how much Peeviſhneſs and Moroſeneſs of Temper 
lay hid : What Pity it is, there can be no means 
found out to punith this Diſguiſe of the Mind, more 
pernicious than that of the Perſon ! As what that 
robs us of, is far more precious; the latter but aims 
at our Gold, or other Gifts of Fortune; while the 
other deſtroys our Liberty and Peace. 

--Lagy T. Your Ulage, my Lord, might alter the 
very beſt Temper, which mine never pretended to 
be; tho, I 2 tell you, I have borne with more 
than many a Woman of Spirit would have endur d 

from you I believe no Woman that could have 
foreſeen, 
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foreſeen what your Society would prove, would 
have uſed any Artifice to enjoy it. My Lord, if 
you ou. ever give. yourſelf the Trouble of a Minute's 
eflection, I believe you muſt own I might have 
reaſonably expected better Treatment from one, 
who, ſaid at leaſt, he married me for Love; and 
lince you have allow'd, that I have never fail'd in 
my Duty, I can't imagine what defence you can 
make for not having made me ſome Returns for 
it: If you never propos d to treat me as a Wife, 
pray why did you marry me? 
Tord T. That I might haye the handſomeſt and 
beſt-humoured Woman in England. You . 
Madam, I could have no ONE Reaſon... _ 

Lady T. My Lord, I could hardly believe. you 
would be ſo — to reproach me upon that 
Account; but, ſince you force me to it, I muſt 
ſay, I did bring you à greater Portion than moſt 
Women in this Age can boaſt of: I brought you 
a Heart wholly your own ; the moſt ſincere Friend- 
ſhip, and ſtrict Regard and Obedience to your 
Will: And ſince I have had but little in Return 
for this, the Debt is on your Side. 

Lord T. 'Sdeath, Madam, you had what you 
married me for; a Coronet upon your Coach, and 
a Coach at your Command: Did I ever reſtrain 
your Liberty, or refuſe you any thing you aſk'd 
tor ? 

Lady T. I wanted Nothing but your Heart ; and 
that, I f find, is not in your Power, or . Will, 
to give me. 


Lord T. Why, you forget, Madam, we have 
been married theſe Two Years. + 
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Lady T. Mirth, my Lord, is unſeaſonable to one 
upon the Rack. | 

Lord T. Pray, Madam, go to your Cloſet, and 
compoſe yourſelf; this is intolerably ridiculous : 
Nay—then—I muſt leave you now. 

Lady T. (bolding him) But a dimen] Tl! 
ſtruggle with this Ae Sorrow, and ſpeak 
when I am able. 

Lord T. (Aide Her Tears unman me. 

Lady T. My Peace of Mind you have long fince 
deſtroy d: Lal Night, my Life too was in Danger 
from you; not that I think you meant me any 
Miſchief; but in your Madneſs, who knows, but 
you might have committed what might have made 
your Days to come, uneaſy. Alas! to me you 
would have done but Charity, ending a Life which 
vou have made unhappy : I muſt thetefore beg of 
you to make me ſome ſmall Settlement ; I would 
not be oblig'd to you for much; for your own 
Sake, let it be enough to keep me decently in the 
Country, where I at leaſt may have the Satisfac- 
tion no longer to be x Witneſs of your Errors. I 

have no Friend to fly to, no tender Pare to ſhelter 
my ſhipwreck'd Fortune, or give my Sorrows Com- 
fort: They ſleep in their peaceful Graves; happy! 
not to be Witneſſes of what I ſuffer. You promiſed 
to ſupply their Place to me : Fond, eaſy Fool! I 
credited and truſted you with all my little Stock of 

Happineſs; but you, alas! have play'd the Prodigal, 
and thrown it all away: Yet, tho' you have made 
me a fit Object of Compaſſion, think not, my Lord, 

I fay this to excite it; I have a Soul, that, ſince 
refus d your Love, diſdains your Pity ; ; but as I 
would e my C clear in your Eyes, as to 

Heaven 
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| Heaven and myſelf. 1 ſpoke to juſtify myſelf 
from any Aſperſion on my Want of Duty, in my 
A on this Separation. 

Lord T. (Aſide) My Heart's too proud to beg 
her Stay. (Aloud) Madam, Ill certainly comply 
with your Requeſt. 

Lady T. My Lord, I thank you. As I love 
your Honour til] equal to my own, I would in- 
treat this Parting might be private, that the World 
may have no Cauſe to juſtify or blame me, fince 
either Way muſt be ungrateful to me : This only 
Bar to N Content removed, may you live long 
and happy! 

Lord T. ( Afide) So tender of my Reputation! 
So deſirous of my Happineſs 

T. One other Boon I have to beg; Your 
Siſter is of an Age to be provided for, which you. 
may do much to her Satisfaction and Intereſt : 
Sir Charles Phenix loves her; and, I don't non, 
. would make her very happy. 

Lord T. And do you, Madam, recommend to 
me Sir Cherles, as an Huſband for my Siſter ? 

Lady T. Indeed, my Lord, I think him worthy 
of her; but that's no Recommendation to you. 

Lord T. How have I been deceiv'd? 

Lady T. In him, my Lord? 

Lord T. In him; in You; I fear, in every thing. 

Lady T. ( Afide ) Were that Fear real, you might 
remedy all 605 the future. (Aloud) How have 
you been deceiv'd in him, or me, my Lord? 
Tord T. How wretched may a Man make him- 

ſelf that liſtens to every Breath of Fame! How 

unhappy may I yet be, if you perfiſt in your 

Intention of leaving me 
L Loh 
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Lady T. What do I hear! . 
Lord T. I find, Madam, by the Uneaſineſs the 
Thoughts of parting with you give me, how dear 
ou are to me; and therefore declare to you, that if 
have ever behav'd myſelf ill to you, it has been 
the Fault of my Judgment, not my Intention ; 
which I hope you'll believe, when I aſſure you, 
that when you name your Grievances, I will 
redreſs them. | 

Lady T. My Reſentment, my Lord, will vaniſh, 
the Cauſe remov'd. ; 
Lord TJ. You can pardon, I hope, a Weakneſs 
in my Nature, which I would now confels to you. 
You aſk me, if you had ever offended me? Which, 
indeed, I could not with Reaſon accuſe you of: 
But, as I would never deceive any one myſelf, I 
have a great Propenſity to believe moſt Things I 
hear; which I muſt own a Fault; a fatal one it 
had like to have prov'd to me | When I married 
you, Madam, I tully intended to alter the wild 
Courſe of Life I had before fallen into. In you I 
plac'd all my Happineſs, and meant to make your's 
my chief Buſineſs : According to that Scheme, a 
little while I liv'd ; with Shame I muſt own how 
little; when I met with a Report, which the 
cenſorious Town was then full of, of your having 
an Inclination for Sir Charles Phenix. 

Lady T. My having an Inclination for him, my 
Lord ! 
Tord T. A little Patience, Madam: — I knew 
he had made his Addreſſes to you when I did. My 
greater Quality and Fortune, I fear'd might have 
given me the Preference; the Eſteem you juſtly 

bore his Deſerts, my Suſpicion interpreted 1 the 
| | OWn 
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Town did: I did not like it; but your Prudence 
gave my Honour no Alarms. I deteſted Jealouſy, 
and could not make a Woman I lov d uneay : 50 
divert theſe Thoughts, I return'd to my former 
Manner of Living; but, I ſwear, I never gave 
you the leaſt Pain deſignedly. I had long been 
convinced of the Falſity of my Suſpicion, but the 
careleſs Manner I liv'd in gave me no Leiſure for 
altering it: Your mentioning Sir Charles at a Time 
when you had already wak'd my Mind, brought 
into it the Remembrance of what might have been 
the Cauſe of what you complain'd of. 
Lady T. How could you But it is over, and 
III think no more of it. | 
Lord T. I will now throw off the Diſguiſe my 
Mind has worn, I truſt, for Lite-time: Your Anger 
has endear'd you ſtill more to me; you have ſhewn 
ſo much good Senſe, true Spirit, and Affection for 
me, in your Reſentment, that it has diſcoyer'd to 
me a Thouſand new Beauties in you; and I will 
ſtudy, if 'tis poſſible, to deſerve you. But pray, 
my Dear, tell me, have I ever done any thing 
before, to give you as juſt Cauſe of Complaint as 
laſt Night ? | 
Taay T. If you have, I have forgot them now: 
But, for your own Sake, I will aſk you one 
Queſtion ; for, tho' I think no more of what you 
have done by me, I can't ſo readily forgive you 
the Injuries you have done yourſelf.—Pray, anſwer 
me, What have you done all this Winter that 
could poſſibly turn to any rational Account, either 
to yourſelf, or to any Body elle ? Rs 
Lord T. Why truly, my Dear, I muſt own 
you have puzzled me; but, I can aſſure you, fo: 


. all 
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all the heedleſs ones IJ have trifled away, I ſhall 


paſs many a ſerious Hour hereafter. 

Lady T. Think upon it ſometimes for your own 
Sake, but don't let it make you uneaſy for mine. 
hut, my Lord, what do you think of this 
Propoſal for Lady Mary? 

Lord J. I approve of it intirely. He ſpoke to 
me once about it himſelf, but I was in my Alti- 
| tudes then, and it went out of my Head again. 
—] think you ſaid my Siſter conſents. 

Lady T. She told me fo. 


Lord T. Then it ſhall go on with all Expe- 
dition. 


Enter e 1 PHENIX, 


bh Cha. Madam, your Servant. Good Morn- 
ing, my Lord. I ſuppoſe I ſhall have the Pleaſure 
of dining where you do 'To-day. 

Lady T. Mercy on me! I had like to have for- 
got it—at Sir Jeffery Savealls, you mean? 

Sir Cha. I did, Madam. 

Lord T. O ay, I am invited there too; but it 
was quite out of my Thoughts : What makes Sir 
Feffery fo extravagant? He would ſooner have 
given any one his Niece than a Dinner, I thought. 

Sir Cha. Why, he does give them both together: 
She was to be married this Morning to young Waver- 
ing. The old Man's fo happy, to keep his Money, 
and get rid of his Niece, that he m invited all 
his Acquaintance. 

Lady T. They'll expect us by the Time we 

et there. 

Lord T. an Mes ou love to be uſed without 

| Cere- 
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Ceremony; will you tell my Siſter, that tis Time 


for us to go? 


Lady 7. You'll find that I have executed your 


5 Commiſion faithfully. 


Sir Cha. Then I have done your Ladyſhip, 
what I know you think a great Piece of Service; 
pe it into your Power to make one very 

ppy Exit. 

T. Wiſhes are vain; but I could now be 
glad to have more than an Heart to give you; and 
this I can aſſure you of, that had 1 orlds to 
diſpoſe of with my Perſon, here I had ſtill fixt my 
Choice. 

Lord T. I were the ungratefulleſt of Men, did 
I ever complain. The Man who marries only for 
Riches, has his Views too much cramp'd by Inte- 
reſt to look forward inta that beauteous Scene of 
Happineſs you have pointed out to me; an Heart 
like your's is the moſt valuable Portion; Increaſe 


of Wealth brings often Increaſe of Cares . 
With it. 


With more than Millions ck my Mind you bleſs, 
e and Happineſs 
[ Exeunt. 


Scene changes to Sir Jeffery Saveall's Houſe. 
Enter Mr. W AvERING and Mrs. WISELY, 
Mr. W. My Miſtreſs married, and to Sir Charles 


Phentx ! impoſſible. 


Wiſely. Indeed, Sir, by this Time 'tis too late 
for you to forbid the Banns. 

Mr. W. And fo here have I made a fine Coat 
_ for nothing ! Very well, truly :—But I'll be even 


with 
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with her, for I'll ſhew her I care as little for her, 
as ſhe did for me. | | | 
Wiſely. Tis well reſolv d, Sir, and prudently. 
Mr. V. In Diſguiſe ! with a Plague to her :— 
I fancy Sir Charles will ſoon repent his buying a 
Pig in a Poke. | 
Mrs. N. Odſo, here's Company — ( Afide) I 
believe ſhe's ſafe now.—I had beſt go and prepare 
my Maſter and my Lady. PAY Exit. 


Enter Lord and Lach THoUGHTLESS, Lady MARY, 
and Sir CHARLES PHENIX. 


Lord T. What, meditating alone on your Wed- 
ding Day, Mr. Wavering ! We are come to with 
you Joy. 

Mr. W. Faith, my Lord, I don't know but 
there may be very good Cauſe for it; for I have 
loſt my Wife. wh 

Lady T. Loſt her ! 
Lach Mary. For Goodneſs Sake, tell us how, 
Mr. Wavering. 

. Mr. V. Nay, to fay Truth, I never had her; 
for before I could come as I was appointed, ſhe 
was fairly married to Sir——(ſee:ng Sir Charles 
Phenix) Humph ! more Myſteries yet ! 'Sdeath, 
Sir, they told ſhe was married to you. 

5 (to Sir Charles.) 

Sir Cha. Upon my Word, Sir, this is the firſt 
time I have heard any thing of it. 

Lord T. Why, Sir Charles, what can all this 
mean? | | e 
Sir Cha. Really, my Lord, I can't pretend to 
unriddle it. | 

Mr. V. (to Sir Charles) Since ſhe is not married 

: | to 
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to you, I would fain know who the Devil ſhe is 
married to ? | 


Sir Cha. Pray, Sir, how came you. to hear the 
was married at all ? 

Mr. W. Why, my Lady's Gentlewoman ſtopp'd 
me in this Room; and told me, that Miſs Saveall 
was actually married to you, diſguiſed like Lady 
Sophontſba Fickle. 


Lord J. (Aſide to Sir Charles) Diſguis'd ! what 


does the Fool mean ? 

Sir Cha. Im afraid I can gueſs now: Poor 
Lord Graveazrs / 

Omnes. Lord Graveairs ] 1 

Sir Cha. As ſure as I'm alive he has married 
her, while ſhe intended the Favour for me. The 
impertinent Girl muſt have overheard what Lady 
Sophoniſba and I were talking of, and gone in her 
Stead. III inform you at Leiſure of Particulars; 


but I ſee poor Lady Sophoniſba coming along the 
Gallery. 


Lady Mary. But is there no Redreſs for him, if 
he did not intend to marry her ? | 


Sir Cha. If there were, Madam, his punctual 
Honour would not ſuffer him to lay hold of it. 


Lady T. Sure, this is the moſt ridiculous Match! 


Enter ad SoPHoNISBA FicKLE, wich ber 
| ' Hood over ber Face. 


Lady So. ( Afide) O the Devil! here's Company, 


and I can't be able to hide myſelf from them. 


Sir Cha. (to Lady So. Fickle) You are come 


later than you intended, Madam. 
Lady So. O Sir Charles, poor Pug died this 


Morning, 


4 
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Morning, and I could not come out before for 
Trouble. 
Sir Cha. I believe you'll find other N have 
been more diligent. 
| Lady So. What does he mean 

Mr. W. If your Ladyſhip wants a Huſband, 
here is one at your Service. 

Lady So. Thank you, Sir ; but I did not want 
the firſt Beau: I have one waiting for me. 

Mr. V. I believe you'll find, Madam, that he 
1s gone away with another Fare. 

Sir Cha. Im afraid you'll find it very true. My 
Lord Grevearrs is certainly married to Miſs Save- 
all, by Miſtake: 

Lady So. Nay, with all my Heart. 1 don't 
know but it may prove a very lucky one for me. 

Mr. N. So, if you pleaſe, Madam, being both 
diſappointed — | 

Lady So. O dear Sir, I won't be fo ungrateful 
for one Deliverance, as to run myſelf into Dan ger 
=_ 1 | 


ary. She carries it off bravely. 
Ss "Indeed, my Dear, the Loſs is not fo 
* 


Enter Lord Ra and Miſs SAVEALL, 
with her Hood over her Face. 


Lord G. If that be Lady Sophoniſba Fickle, who 
have I got here? 
Miſs. (hfting up her Hood) Can you forgive 
me, my Lord ? 

Lord G. Madam, ſince it is done, I am reſolvd 
to bear it with a truly philoſophical Temper ; tho' 
I muſt declare before all this Company, and that 

| _y 


The HAPPY RESENTMENT. 81 | 


Lady (pointing to Lady So. Fickle) in particular, 
that my Thoughts were never further from mar- 
yt any body than your Lady ſhip: 

Lady G. (to Lady So. Fickle) Spare my Con- 
fuſion for the — 45 dear Madam, and I will 
another time convince you, how far I was from 
intending you this Injury. 

Lady So. O Madam, I hope you don't think me 
ſo unhandſome a Gameſter, that I can't lay down 
my Beaſt without ſcolding. 

Mr. W. Poſitively, I make a very ſimple Figure 
here; I had beſt bruſh off before there comes in 
more Company to laugh at me. Exit. 

Lord G. (to Lady G.) Well, Madam, fince the 
Hand of Chance — ſhuffled us together, let us 
agree to think it for the beſt, and ſtrive to make it 
fo, I'll ſet you the Example, by making you 
Settlements ſuitable to your Rank: We'll retire 
into the Country for a little while, till the Town 
Talk is over; and then I'll bring you back to the 
| Enjoyment of all the Happineſs you can propoſe 
to yourſelf here. 

Lady G. My Lord, 2 ſhall always find me 
l to your Pleaſure. I'm afraid I ſhall at 

reſent not have it in my Power to make you any 
eturns for your Generofity ; but my Uncle's 
whole F NN ws he intends me at his Death, 
one Day, make you ſome Amends, 

1 Cba. 2 14 1 Lady So. 0 Not one Sigh for 
the dear Is Madam? | 

Lady So. No, I was juſt thinking how miſer- 
able I ſhould have been by this Time if this Acci- 
dent had not happened. From this Time forth 

M farewell 


„ * 
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farewell all Thoughts of Matrimony. How could 
it enter into my Imagination, that I could bear 
with any body's odd Humours but my own? 
Sir Cha. (to Lady Mary) How unhappy muſt 
J have been, had your Ladyſhip taken the ſame 
Reſolution ! | 

Lady Mary. Tm ſure I could not have the fame 


Reaſons for it. 


Enter Sir JEFFERY SAVEALL and Lady LAvisk, 
at one Door; Company at the other. 


Sir Jeff. Nay, my Dear, I am ſatisfied, fince 


_ the colts me nothing, and has got one that's 


richer. | 2 
Lady L. Ay, my Dear, and a Lord too. 
Sir Jeff. Plague of your Quality! — Gentle. 
men and Ladies, you are kindly welcome. 
Lady L. (to Lady G.) Mr. Wavering has told 
us all; and, Madam, I with you much Joy. 
Sir Jeff. (io Lord G.) My Lord, I am proud 
of the Honour of calling you my Nephew: I am 


a Man of no Ceremony; uſe the Girl well, and 


you ſhall find no Cauſe to repent of it. | 
Lord G. Sir, there needs no Inducement to me 


to pay all due Regard to the Lady. 


Enter MEAGRE. 
M. (to Lady L.) Madam, Dinner is upon the 


Sir Feff. Then let us fit down to it, and be 
merry. 


* 


. Lord T. (to Lady T.) You are ſerious, my 
- | Lady 
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Lady T. (to Lord T.) I am, my Lord; to 
conſider with how little Reflexion moſt People 
enter into this State; how heedleſs of that Mo- 
ment, on which depends the future Happineſs or 
Miſery of their Lives—tho', believe me, as to 
myſelf, I have now no further Care. 


To Minds well-weighing what's the Path they 
tread, | ; h 

When at the ſacred Myſt ries that precede, 

Pure mutual Love, from Intęreſt free, preſides, 

To what true Bliſs the Marriage Union guides ! 


[Curtain falls, 


Ma EP 1, 


= TL 06 UF; 
To be ſpoken by Lady TuouGuT1LEss. 


HE Poet's play d bis Part, my Lady Her's, 

She has got through, He but begun his Fears; 
With ber ow# Huſband She's come off with Honour, 
But flill expects i have Half the Town upon ber. 
Tu Cen be flill old-faſhion'd, and a Friend, 
The Part I n#ed fit, I'll now defend; 
Though I grow half afraid of all this Croud here, 
There is ſome Plot, for here's a World of Powder. 
This Play from J oupee Criticks moſt s in Danger, 
Of the large Scet of my tormenting Ranger : 
One of the Gang reform 4, they can't approve, 

They re fick to bear of Matrimonial Love. 
For their Diſſike the Play i] ne er the worſe, 
Damning with them is common for Diſcourſe. 
Their Condemndtion but Jupports our Cauſe, 
Fools fharpeſt Cenſure is in their Applauſe. 
Fine Doctrine this (one cries, and raps his Box ) 
Submit to foolſh Women with d Pox ; 
« Women our Subjetts, our Inferiors, made; 
% Fine Work indeed, if Wives muſt be obey'd !” 
When Man on Virtue does with Scorn look down, 
And Reaſon, all her Laws diſclaim'd, dethrone, 
And his wild Paſſions troubled Empire own. 
When Woman, weaker form'd in Frame and Mind, 


_ With fteady Steps purſues the Path afſign'd ; 


Judge then, ye Circle bf the Juſt and Wi iſ, 


In which the Pref rence and Precedence lies. 


ret 


EPILOGUE. 


Vet even uk our Poet not defies, © » OS, 
If not his Friends, muſt they be Enemies 2 5 
Stern Judges, do not break the Glaſs, if tbere 
Ye ſhould not in your fantied Charms appear ; 
The Muſe, likea true Friend, muſt ſhew yewhat ye are. 
From you, who view our Sex with other Eyes, 
Our Faults can pardon, and our Virtues preze, 
Our Bard a hind Protection hopes to find, 
2 for what he has done, but what deſign 'd; 
enerous Fair will ſure give ſome Applauſe, 
af And fmile on Him, who ventur 4 1 in their 9 
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